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POETICAI/ WORKS: 


DR. WILLIAM KING. 


IN TWO YOLUMES., 


WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR: 


, , — . 
— — — > 
I ſing the various chances of the world, 
Thro* which men are by Fatoor Fortune hurl'd. 
'Tis by no ſcheme or methd that 1 go, 
But paint in verſe my notiong as they flow z 
With heat the wanton images purſue; 
Fond of the old, yet ſtill creating new ; 
Fancy myſelf in ſome ſecure retreat, 
Reſolve to de content, andſo be great. KING. 
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POETICAL WORKS 
3 F 
DR. WILLIAM KING, 
VOL.L 


CONTAINING HIS 


. AKT OF COOKERY, ART OF LOVE, IN 


IN IMITATION OF || TMITATION OF 
HORACE 'SARTOF ||. OVID'S ART OP 
POETRY, as © LOVE, 

wag He. 


Read here in ſoften ſounds the ſweeteſt ſatire: 

A pen dipt deep in gall, a heart good nature. 

An Engliſh Ovid, from his birth he ſeems 

Inſpir'd alike with firong poetick dreams: 

The Roman rants of heroes, gods, and Jove z 

The Briton purely paints The Art of Love. ANONYM., 


_EDINBURG: 


ar rux Apollo Peeſs, ar Tur MARTINS, 
Anno 1781. 
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bes rel di betani ins,: bo! n5oigng TT 
Tamia — and — Poet was ſondſ K- f 
kiel King of London in which: citybbe: Was horn 
about the year 4663. He tas bred wth che ſtricteſt 
care from his inſanoy, and as ſeo at he became fit 
for it was put under tho care of Dr. Buſby at Weſl· 
minſter ſchaol. where. bring choſen King's Schdlar. 
his natural good talents received all thoſe improve 
ments from cultivation that might be expected from 
fo adwiräble u Halter; He was afterwards elected to 
Chriſt- church College in Oxford, and.admitted-aſtu- 
dent there on Miehaelmab term 16S F, ut the age of 
eighteen years,. "With this. Gtuation he as. $ pArticu- 

pleaſed, and made ole of the TD gave 
him. He bad d ſtrong pr ers, an of 
thoſe yaluable treafures.he daily i hae Tk ſock; 
but being well deſcended; and becoming 


k 
ed . an eaſy f fortune“, 's + bs indulged his/gthils and 
A 400 598) oi #iffs is z< 
5 The author of ſoine "hes 


ceount of his Life obſeryeat tho 

was allied to the Kae ane of Clarendon and Rog 

and ſeveral paſſa liſe mentipned in the courſe 

Memoir c gies 5 7 Ek having 956A 

Dow off forn pllure gn Fu Pay bp agus in, dhe 8 
calls bing, his Coul ids. and 
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vi LIFE OF KING. 


inclination in the choice method of his ſtudies, ran- 
ging freely and at large through the pleaſant fields of 
polite literature; and being raviſhed with the ſweet 
purſuit he — it with incredible * nd 
alliduity. md has een 

It appeared from his looſe papers, termed by 1 
Adoverſuria, chat before he was. eight years ſtanding 
in the uni verſity he had read over and made Reflec- 
tions on twenty - two thouſand and odd hundred books 
enen pre- a few of which we 3 a 

regime s! rien le? Docy | 


citizens e have been wrote, © 8 
he, if none or few are found Whether there is not a liſe wrote 
« of my grandfather La Motte: he was a merchant of note,” 
With regard to his fortune; we are informed if the Account of 
his Life, that-he enjoyed a pretty paternal eftate in Middleſex 
and elſewhere; and our Author himſelf occaſionally mentions 
His eftates 2 atripton and Lefceft Sthite. The paſſage is 
in his Animadverſions on Lord Moteſworth's Account of Den- 
mark, which, becauſe it will furnith no unfit ſpecimen of the 
taſte and manner of that piece, we ſhall preſent our readers 
with it as follows. In anſwer to fome of tis Lordthip's remarks 
on the poor diet in Denmark he writes thus: Their — 
« live as plentifully as in other countries; they 

„ fleth and faſt fim. white mets, roots, Oe. 1 222 en 


40 nt to-the 'peafants 2 cher 3 

* tainly expect a done barrel of Colche Jp 9yfters 7 the 

4 next carrier; and without à Sh ot melts, or turbot, 
« [ might even go to plo = If for Hod; $6 and Sawney. 
+ Plates Taertius, 'bog Bok 1. Thates" pling aſked bow # | 
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r or KING. vil 
gs a ſpecimen, in coder couathe render into the hu- 
mor and taſte of our Author. 5 2281 


* man might moſt caſily brook misfortunes? anſwered, ** if ha 
© ſaw his enemies in a worſe condition,” It is not agreed, con · 
« cerning the Wiſe Men, or wliether indeed they were Seven. 
% golon ordained that the guardians of orphans ſhould not 
© cohabit with their motliers, and that no perſon ſhould be a 
« puardian to thoſe whoſe eſlate deſcended upon them at the 
<« orphan's deceaſe ; that no ſealgrayer ſhould keep the ſeal 
« of a ring that was ſold; that if any man put out the eye of 
© hjm who had but one he thould lofe both his own; that 
« where 4 man never planted it ſhould be death to take 
© away; that it ſhould be death for a man to be taken in 
© drink. Solon's letters, at the end of his life in Laertius, give 
us a truer idea of the man than all he tras written before, 
« and are indeed. very fine. Solon's to Croeſus are very gen- 
te teel; and Pittacus's, on the other fide, as rude and philoſo- 
6 phical ; however, both ſhew Croeſus to have been a very 
te preat man, —Anacharſis has an epifile to Croeſus to thank 
© him for his invitation; and Periatider one to all the Wiſe 
Men ta invite them to Corinth to him after theit return from 
„Lydia. —Epimenides has an epiſtle to Solon to invite him 
to Crete under the tyranny of Piſiſtratus. Epimenides often 
© pretended that he roſe from death to life. —$ocrates is ſaid 
« to have aſſiſted Euripides in bis tragedies, He was a great 
% champion of democracy, and extols pleafure as the beſt 
e thing a man could enjoy, as Xenophon witneſſes in his Sym- 
% poſium —Xenophon was modeſt to exceſs, and the moſt 
« * lovely perſon, living. Bion uſed to ſay it was more caſy to 
16 determine differences between enemies than friends; for 
* that af two friends one would, become an enemy, but of 
10 two cnemles one would become a friend. —Ariſtippus was 
« a man of A ſoft temper, and could comply with all perſons, 
6e places, and ſcaſons, He could enjoy. and ſcorn, picaſure if 
« too expenfiye. to his way of living. He ſaid pleaſure was no 
6. 4 crime, but it was a crime for a man to be a dave to his, 
« pleaſure.” We can have no true character of him from 


Vii Kirk or xxo. 
He toak his: firſt-degree: in arts Derembet 8th 
1685, and thence proceeded xegularly ta that of Mas» 


& ute in Laertius, for it is certain he was an exact courtjer, and 
** the reſt of the philoſophers, the Gregank, Wa Zenetally 
«© averſe to him becauſe he could endure to live in the court 
« of Dionyfius, whereas they were all for a democracy, and 
could not endure to ſee a Greek complatſant to a monarc 
« being a rhivg, as they thought, below the Agnity of his 
« birth. Pleaſure was the thing be ſought after; and the He- 
« gefiacks, his followers, tell us there was nothing either plea- 
** ant or unpleaſant by nature; but that through ſcarcity, 
% novelty, and ſatiety, ſome things were delightful,” others 
& diſtaſteful; that wealth and poverty had no relation to plea- 
* ſure; for that the pleaſures of the rich and the pleafures of 
« the poor were ſtill the ſame, They were of opinion that the 
s tranſprefſions of men were to be pardoned, for that no man 
*© committed a voluntary fin but by the impulſe of ſome. na- 
*'tural paſſion or other; that a man ought to propoſe to him: 
* lf, as his chiefeſt end, to live à life freeſt from trouble and 
«pain, which happens to them who are not over eager in the 
« chaſe and purſuit of pleaſure. 'See in the life of Ariſtippus 
«the notion of the Cyreniacks about friendſhip, and how they 
« {how the pleaſure that js in it —Theodorus the Atheſſt de; 
« tied friendthip, as eſther appearing really in fools nor 
« wife men; for in the firſt as ſoon as the benefit ceaſes the 
« friendſhip dies; and wiſe men truſt ſo much to their on 
abilities that they ſtand in need of none —Laertius hag 
„made verſes on moſt of the philoſophers. which ate very 
«© qull.—The Phrygians profuſe in their tempers.—Menede- 
„% mus, when a ſtupid fellow talked impertinently to um, 
«ſaid, Haſt thou any lands?“ The fellow anſwered, Yes; 
« ſeyeral farms.” '* Go, then? ſald he, „and lock aſter 
them, left thou loſe thy wealth, and come to be a poor fool.” 
«© Timon, an inveterate enemy to theAcademitk phitofopticrs, 
« has written a ſatire upon them all.— There is a very fine 
«ade of Arittotle's in Diogenes Lacrtius concernipg virtue aug 


LIFE or xi. is 
der July 6th in the year of the Revolution, and the 
fame year commenced author. He had the happineſs 
of being endued with a religious turn of mind f, 


e friendſhip which wants to be tranſlated from the Greek. — 
* Diogenes's ſayings are moſt of them puns. He ſaid- oppo - 
« ſition was the ſtudy of his whole life.—Hypparchia, a wo- 
« man of a good birth and fortune, fell in love with Crates 
<« the naſty Cynick, and would needs marry him; and live after 
<« his faſhion. Crates made her brother become his auditor by 
« lettirfy a f—. Theſe Cynicks were naſty drutes.--The logick 
« of the Stoicks ſeems to me, as far as-I'can make any thing 
« of Laertius; to be nothing but words. They held ſelfpre- 
<« ſervation to be the firſt of all deſires infuſed into all crea- 
% tures.— Erillus maintained there were things indifferent 
between virtue and vice.“ From theſe Obſervations on 
Laertius the reader will be able to form a judgment of others. 
We need not take notice that this method of making remarks 
upon the atithors he read is very ſar from being peculiar to the 
Doctor; it is the general way of every ſtudent ; but nothing 
diſcovers the taſte and temper of his genius more than the 
turn and nature of his Adverſaria : it is theſe that ſhew how 

freely the Doctor ranged in the fields of polite learning, as 
well as what ſort of flowers pleaſed his fancy moſt. None of 
the humorous kind ſeem to have eſcaped his notice, eſpecially 
if drefſed up in verſe, of which the following may ſerve for a 
ſpecimen: 

"Mirth makes them not mad, 

Nor fobriety ſad, 
For of that they are ſeldom in danger: 
At Paris, at Rome, 
At the Hague, they 're at home: 

The good fellow is no where a ſtranger. 

+ This was fo much his. diſpoſition, that he would nevet 
enter upon any buſineſs of the day till he had performed his 
devotions, and read ſeveral portions of Scripture out .of the 
Pſalms, the Prophets, and the New Teftament, on which he 

would often make his remarks, taking a freſh pfece of papet 


Fer oO 
— — r * 


F< 


—_ | 
EO ISIS 


— 


* 


— — 
— 


N gf = 


ae 


... IO RI: 


— — 
NF—x—ä— — ſ—1fſßƷ—üE—ü—j — — . —— 


— 
—— — 


2 
— 


* LIFE OF KING. 


which being joined to the warmeſt regard for the ho- 
nour of his country f, prompted him to reſcue the 


un 19 0: v3 $9B0191:927's& 2314 © No aid I 
every morning in his hands, on which he always begun with 
Zu Oe, By God's permiſſion ;- and this paper he kept at hand 
all day, to write down whatever occurred to his mind or 
pleaſed his fancy; theſe he called Hints, which he could ge- 
ſer to at pleaſure : accordingly we find ſeveral of theſe upon 
the ſubject of religion and the church, as well as virtue and 
22 Such, for inſtance, are theſe: 'The ſecond ot 

Eſdras ſeems to me full of tautologies and childiſh inſtan- 
ces of God's power and explanation of his ſecret deſigns. 
« Chryſoſtome ſpeaks expreſaly of Jeſus Chriſt See Bartolus 
Agricola de Advocato.” Having taught the advocate to be 
a good mau, he proceeds to make him a good Chriftian,— 
There is ſuch an air of piety runs through all Hackluit's 
ädiſcoveries that makes it ſeem as if that alone made them 
10 ſucceſsful. What ſignified all the Buccaneers proſperity 
** without virtue to hat authority did all their wars and 
7 congueta;bring theny but to make voe another rich and, ri- 

gious??- - - 

. in this ſpirit, at 8 — der of his 
Adverſaria we find Criticiſms and remarks in poetry, e. 
i as might tend to the honour of the Britith name and litera - 
ture. To encourage a collection of this kind our Author 
tecommends a prodigious number of obſeryations on books, 
manuſcripts, and what elſe he had met with to promote the 
ſaid work. Theſe obſervations.fill up above twenty pages in 
octavo, and are moſt of them exceeding curious. The great 
number of the valuable ſmaller poetical pieces referred to and 
mentioned in them are a conſpicuous proof of our Author's 
judgment as well as diligence. Among other rare pieces he 
mentions the Polemo Middiano, a Macaronick poem by. Drum- 
mond of Hawthornden, which, as he intimates, was publithed 
by Dr. Gibſon, late Biſhop of London. He takes notice alſo of 
the Bithop of Litchfield Technical verſes for Chronology as 


work, ompr chending that learning through man 999 
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character and name of Wicliffe, our firſt reformer, 
from the calumnies of Monſ. Varillas: the thing had 


been publickly requeſted. alſo as a proper underta- 

king for ſuch as were at leifure and would take the 
trouble, Mr. King therefore deeming himſelf to be 
thus called forth to the charge, readily entered the 
liſts, and with a proper mixture of wit and learning 
handſomely expoſed the blunders of that French 


ages ſo ſhort, that nothing can be a greater idftance memoriam 
in artem poſe redire. In the ſame view having afterwatds meri- 
tioned the technical verſes uſually found in the littke manuals 
of logick, he ſays it were to be wiſhed that the memorial ver- 
ſes in all ſciences were collected together and printed; and 
his judgment in this particular has been confirmed, and the 
deſign here hinted actually put into execution dy the learned 
Dr. Richard Gtay, in his Memoria Technica, or Att of Me+ 
mory. Our Poet is particularly inquiſitive after many pieces 
of the author of Hudibras. If that author, ſays he, has 
*< left any Latin behind him.it would be the beft in that kind: 
* bis thoughts are ſo juſt, his images fo Mvely, fuch a deep in- 
*« ſight into the nature of mankind, and the humour of thoſe 
« times, that no true hiſtory could be wrote without ftud 
© ing that author. It is pity,” continues he, that the rok 
© of our Engliſh poets, eſpecially the divine Shakeſpeare, had 
not communicated their beauties to the wortd fo as to be 
** underftood in Latin, whereby foreigners have ſuſtained iv 
great aloſs to this day, when all of chem were inexcuſable 
but the moſt inimitable Shakeſpeare. I am ſo far from be- 
ing envious and defirous to keep thoſe treafures to out- 
* ſelves, that I could wiſh all our moſt excellent poets trank- 
* lated into Latin that are not fo already.“ Accordingly this 
int of the DoQor's was not loft ; among other things we Have 
ince ſeen not only a Latin tranſlation of Prior's Solomon, but 
ven of Milton's Paradiſe Loft, excellently performed in verſs 
py Mr. Dobſon, Fellow of New College, Oxford, - - , 


All LIFE or KING» ; 

author in a piece entitled Reflections upon Mr. Va- 
1 rillas his Hiſtory of Hereſy, book I. tome I. as far as 
Wu relates to Engliſh Matters, more Je coho hy an 
ert London 1688 Tf. A. 


'+ Mr. Varillas had entitled his book Hitdire des Revolution 
arrivees en Europe en Matiere de Religion, Paris, 6 volumes to, 
1636, and again in 1687, 12mo. It begins with the year 1374, 
and ends in 1650, Dr. King made uſe of the Amfterdam edi- 
tion, not being able to procure that of Paris. At the head of 
the firſt volume Varillas had put the following advertiſement; 
in compoſing this work I have taken my materials indifſe · 
* rently ſrom Catholick aud Proteſtant writers, citing theſe 
* laſt in their own words, as often as I found them ingenuaus 
enough not to ſuppreſs or diſguiſe the moſt important truths; 
and it is through their oven fault that I have been obliged 
to have recourſe to the Catholicks.“ In like manner Mr. King 
prefixed an advertiſement, wherein he declares chat he was 
« willing to contribute his ſhare in expoſing Mr. Varillas's 
** mittakes concerning Wicliffe; having formerly laid together 

4 ſome obſervations conducing to ſuch a deſign. Mr. Larroque 
had, it is true, gone before him in the attempt, but that in- 
„ genious gentleman was not well adviſed to meddle in a 
„ ftrange country, till time had inftruged him more fully in 
« the conſtitutions and language of it. That he (Mr. King) 
has given Mr. Varillas all the law imaginable, having made 

. % no advantage of miſtakes which with any reaſon could be 

1 „charged upon the printer, and has contradicted nothing 

«+ without expreſs proof on his ſide, and in things highly im- 
* probable, which ſeem to have no foundation in hiſtory: un- 

| | ** leſs he can confront them with poſitive and authentick te- 

« ſtimonies he lets the author alone, and ſuffers the boldneſs 

„gt the aſſertion to be its own ſecurity.” In the Reflections 

„ he obſerves that . the enemies of the Reformation, as they 

* ſeem reſolved never to leave off writing controverfies, and 

© being confuted by our divines, ſo they are not wanting upon 

** occaſion to turn their ſtyle, andfurniſh out matter ol triumph 
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About this'time having fixed vn the Civil Law 
r 8 — line in the 


« to our hiſtorians. r e 
ate Mr. Maimbourg and Monſ. Varillas, have thought them - 
0 ſelves qualified for this employment. Among the reſt,” con- 
tinues he, Mr. Varillas has uſed his pen with ſuch a partial 
« extravagance, and with ſo little regard to modeſty and 
t truth, that he has not only provoked the learned of the re- 
« formed proſeſon to chaſtiſe his impudence in their public k 
« writings, but has alſo drawn upon him the ſcorn and indig - 
nation of ſeveral gentlemen of his own communion, Who, 
« in a ſenſe of honoar and common Ingenuity, have taken 
« ſome pains to lay open the ſmooth impotture. - Mr. Hoſier, 
„ Genealogift to the King of France, in his Epiſtle declare: 
« himſelf to have difcovered in him above four thouſand er- 
„ rours. Pere Bohours in a diſcourſe of his makes it his buft- 
% neſs to expoſe him. Even his old friend Mr. Dryden ſcems 
* to have ſbrtaken him, and gone over to his adverſary Bo- 
hours, from whoſe original he is now tranſlating the life of 
St. Xavier. To be free, there is almoſt as many faults in 
every ſingle page of Mr. Varillas as in a printer's table of 
« — and if the Archbiſhop of Faris would. do his duty, 
che would find himſelf bound to put a holy cenſure upon 
** his penſioner; and as he was lately very forward to compet 
© thoſe; of. the reformed religion to a recantation of their 
faith, ſo he ought here to oblige Mr. Varillas to an abjura · 
tion of his hiſtory. We muſt not omit, in juſtice however 
to Varillas, to obſerve, that as to the matter of this penſion 
he abſolutely denied it. It is true Le Long tells us that he 
was offered ſuch by ſeveral French noblemen as well as fo- 
reigners, which he always refuſed; and particularly the States 
of Holland offered him one in 1669, to engage him to write 
their hiſtory; - but he alſo refuſed this by the advice of Mr. 
Pomponet he accepted that only of the clergy of France, which 
Mr, de * EI IHE ES ER him. But 
Volume J. B 
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xiv LIFE OF KING: 

univerſity, and at the regular time took his Doctor's 
degree therein, which qualifying him to plead in the 
courts of the Civil and Eccleſiaſtical law, he was ad- 
mitted an Advocate, and reſiding at Doctors Com- 
mons ſoon grew into conſiderable repute, and had 
great practice as a Civilian. In the interim Lord 
Moleſworth publiſhing his Account of Denmark in 
1692, our Author took up his pen once more in his 
country's cauſe, the honour of which was thought ro 
be blemiſhed by that Account. Animated with this 
ſpirit he drew up a cenſure of it, which he printed 
under the title of Animadverſions upon the pretended 
Account of Denmark +. This was publiſhed in1694, 


Varillas contradicts this, and in his Anſwer to Biſhop Burnet 
ſays that he“ never accepted the penſion which Mr. Harlai 
had obtained for him from the clergy of France in 1670, nor | 
yet that which he procured of the King for him, charged 
* upon the Abbey of La'Viaoire, in 1672 and that all that 
1% he received by the Archbithop's means was a preſent from 
the aſſembly of the clergy in 1670, and a gratuity from the 
„King of two thouſand livres in 1685.” However that be, 
our Author having obſerved that theſe Reflections on Varil- 
las's Account of Wicliffe contain ſome memoirs of that great 
man, who was as it were the morning tar of the Reforma- 
tion, proceeds thus: It were to be wiſhed,” ſays he, that 
„from the many volumes of his works {till remaining à hi- 
e ſtory of Religion of that time were compoſed, which would 
give great light into the affairs of England.” 

. + Our Author acquaints us that theſe Animadverſions were 
wrote at the requeſt of the Rev. Mr. Brink, Miniſter of the 
Daniih church in London, a perſon whoſe merit, travels, and 
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and was ſo much approved by Prince George, conſort 
to the Princeſs (afterwards Queen) Anne, that the 


knowledge of the world, had deſervedly gained him the fa- 
vour of the then preſent King of Denmark, upon whom he was 
an attendant at Venice; that from him, aſſiſted by his Excel- 

lency Mr. Scheel, who refided here as Envoy Extraordinary, 
he had the memoirs which compoſed thoſe papers, which had 
the honour not to be unacceptable” to his Royal Highneſs 
Prince George; and when ſent to Denmark were by the late 
king's order turned, into French, and read to him as faſt as 
they could be tranſlated ; that he had ſeen two. editions of 
them, one in Holland and another in Germany that he ſhould 
be ungrateful if he did not acknowledge the great honour 
which the univerſity of Copenhagen did him in a letter under 
the ſeal of that learned and flouriſhing body; that he took it 
as one of his greateſt happineſles that by the means ok his ac- 
quaintance with Mr, Brink he had accompanied him to his 


Grace the, Lord Archbiſhop. of Canterbury and the Lord 


Biſhop of London, with letters from the Biſhop of Copenha- 
gen, teſtifying the reſpect he had for their Lordſhips. and his 
juſt regard and veneration for the church of England. As 
* to the matters of fat laid down in theſe papers,” ſays he, 
I am no farther accountable, but believe none of them can 
be contradicted.” The book has a great many curious re- 
marks upon the Danith conſtitution both in church and ſtate, 
one of which we ſhall mention as follows: © It is a general 
miſtake, he obſerves, .** in England, to call the notion of 
* the Lutheran Proteſtants concerning the ſacrament Conſub- 
ſtantiation, for no ſuch ward is uſed amongtt them. Their 
notion amounts to this, that they believe ttedfaſtly a real 
and true preſence. of the body and blood of Chriſt in the ſa · 
* crament in a manner ineffable, which our Saviour himſelf 
© is beſt able both to know and do; whereas Conſubſtanta- 
* tion would imply * natural and material.“ 
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XVI LIFE or KING, 


Doctor was appointed dee Royal Highs 
neſs the ſame year. * | 

In 1697 attacked by Dr. Bentley, he took a fr * 
with. his fellow collegians at Chriſt-church. in the 
diſpute againſt that learned Doctor about the ge- 
nuineneſsof Phalaris's Greek Epiſtles. His zeal for the 
honour of his college glows with a fiogalay warmth 
in this punters 4b 


4 We have two letters of our Author which ſhew how he 
came to enter into this diſpute : they are addreſſed to the 
Hon. Charles Boyle, Eſq. who had applied to him for an ac- 
count of what paſſed between Mr. Bennet the bookſeller and 
Dr. Bentley concerning the MS. of Phalaris's Epiſtles ; in an- 
fwer to which he ſays, that among other things the Doctor 
declared that if the MS. was collated it would be worth 
© nothing for the future; and that his whole diſcourſe was 
« managed with much infolence.”” This letter is dated Doctors 
Commons, October f3th 1697, and was written in Dr. Bent - 
ley's Diſſertation on the Epiſtles of Phalaris and the Fables of 
Aſop, then juſt publiſhed: in which piece our Author finding 
himſelf treated with ſome contempt addreſſed another letter 
to Mr. Boyle in the following terms? * Glve me leave, Str, to 
«tell you a ſecret; that I have ſpent a whole day upon Dr. 
«*« Bentley's late volume of ſcandal and criticiſm, for every one 
„ mayn't judge it for his credit to be ſo employed, He thinks 
« meanly 1 find of my reading; as meanly 1 think of his 
* ſenſe, his modeſty, or his manners: and yet for all that { 
dare ſay I have read more than any man in England befides 

&« him and me; for I have read his book alt over. Ir you have 
« looked into it, Sir, you have ſound that a perſon under the 
« pretence of criticiſm may take what freedom he pleaſes 
* with the reputation and credit of any gentleman, and that 
« he need not wy any regard to another man's character 
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- The following year came out his e Piece 
: entitled 1 " __ 1698, af+ 


| 3:2 | 
2 who. hag once reſolved to expoſe his own. It was my milf. 
fortune once in my ite to de in the fare place with Dr. 
© Bentley, and a witneſs to a great deal of luis tude and ſeur- 
« rilous language, ich he was. ſo liberal of as to throw out 
« at random in a publick ſhop, and fs id filfy ho as to call it 
« eaveſdropping in me, becauſe he was ſo noiſy and I was 
© fo near that j could not help hearing him. ou defired 
me at ſome ears diſtance to recolle& hat paſſed at that 
« meeting, and Lobeyed your commands. Shall i reckon it an 
* advantage that Dr, Bentley, who diſputes the other tefti- 
% monies, falls in entirely with mine? I would, if I were not 
„ apprehenſive,. on that very account, it, might be one ſtep 
© farther from being credited. However, ſuch is his ſpite to 
| eme that be confirms the truth of all I told you; forthe only 
th * particular I could call to mind he grants with ſome ſlight 
s difference in the cxpreflion ; and as to the general account 
I gave of his rudeneſs and inſolence he denies it indeed, but 
- « in ſo rude and inſolent a manner that there is no occaſion 
of « for me to juſtiſy, myſelſ on that head. I had declared, it 
N e ſees, that he ald The Ms. of Phalaris would be worth 
— ** nothing if it were collated.” He ſets. me right, and avers 
the expreſſion was, that ©* after the various lections were 


55 ** once taken and printed the MS. would be like aſqueezed 
rn orange, and little worth for the ſuture.” The fimilitude of 
ks * a ſqueezed, orange is indeed a conſiderable circumſtauce 
his ** which L had forgot, as 1 doubtleſs did ſeveral others: but 
ex * for all that I remember the general drift and manner of his 
des ** diſcourſe as well as if all the particular expreſſions were 
2 preſent to me; juſt as I know his laſt hook to be à diſinge- 
the nuous, vain, confuſed, unmannerly, performance, though to 
* my happingfs hardly any of his ak ward jeſts or impertinent 
hat ** quotations Rick by me, I had owned it to be my opinion 


* * that “a hs. Mas worth nothing unleſs. it were collated”? 
B ij. 


ter the ingenious Method of that made by Dr. Mar- 
tin 1 {Liſter} the ſame year; which he de- 
ſigned as a vindi cation of his country, in the view 
of ſhewing Britain as, much. .preferable to France 
as wealth, plenty, and liberty, are beyond tortoiſes 
8102. SL == ELD or the rg 


© The Doctor ee Amed A « jt 
js worth nothing indeed to the reſt © — world, but it is 
* better for the world if a price were to be ſet upon it.“ I'beg 
« his pardon for my miſtake; I thought we were talking of 
0 books in the Way of ſcholars, whereas he anſwers me We a 
„ bookſeller, and as if he dealt in MS. inſtead of reading them. 
for my part, I meaſure the value of theſe kind of things 
from the advantage the publick may receive from them, 
0 and not from the profit they are likely to bring to a private 
* owner ; and therefore I have the ſame opinion of the Alex- 
„% andrian Ms. (which he ſays he keeps in his lodgings) now 

* as I ſhould have had before the editors of the Englith Poly- 
* glot publiſhed the collation of it, though it may not per- 
<< haps bear up to the ſame price in 8t. PauPs Churchyard or 
« an auction: but I hope if it be ſafely-kept it need never come 
to the experiment.;—As to the particular reſſections he has 
« caſt upon me it is no more than F expected; I could neither 
«© hope nor wiſh for better treatment from one that had uſed 
you ill. Tt is reputable both to men and books to be ill ſpoken 
* of by him, and a favourable preſumption on their ſide that 
« there is ſomething in both which may chance to recom- 
mend them to the world: It is in the power of every little 
** creature to throw dirty language,” but a man muſt have 
«© ſome credit himfelf in the - wortd before things be ſays 
« can leſſen the reputation of another: and if Dr. Bentley 
_ © muſtbe thus qualified in order to miſchief me, I am ſafe 
rom all the N his malice can dd me. I am, c. 


CIE oT KING. xiz 
of tro millions and two hundred thouſand pounds in 
a fe tibursds preferable to auy cbius of Zenobiaʒ 
Odenatug, and Vabaluthus.” This was a ſpecimen of 
that part cula humour in which Re excelled; and the 
charms ofiwhich proved irreſiſtible; Whente giving 
wayto that ga negotii ſo ineident to the poetical race, 
he paſſed his days in the purſuit of the ſame raviſhing 
images; which being aptly moulded came abroad in 
manuſcript in the form of pleaſant tales, and other 
pieces in verſe, at 5 TOY ry 
be ſiniſned 7. ral ονσ 991 10 15 A hen i 

Thus captivated with theſe beauties he ed 
bine grew by 2 as uſual in 


A $5 m1" 
But our 4id not eſt the — betas in the — of 
this famous difpure he publithed Didlogues of the Dead rela- 
ting to the preſent Controverſy concerning the Epiſtles of Pha- 
laris. He tells us / theſe were written in ſelfdefence ; and 1 
6s preſume, continues he, © with modeſty.” And nothin 
ſhews he had it at heart more than the various memorandum 
relating to that ſubjeti found ſcattered up and down: in -— 
Adverſaria. 

+ He collected theſe afterwards, 21 publiſhed them, CURL 
ther with ſome other pieces, in his Miſcellanies, prefixing this 
remark. in the preface. concerning: them: The remaining 
poems which are here muſt ſeek their fate : they w 
« abroad in manuſcript, and 1 hope will not have harder for- 
tune now they are in print than they had in the opinion 
** of ſome friends before they were ſo.” That entitled Little 
Mouths had been univerſally admired. The reader will find it, 
with Dr. King's whole other —— IG of his Poc- 
tical Works in two volume... n 
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ſuch tempers, to dread and abhor it. -Heedleſs of 
thoſe uſeful ſupplies which it brought tohis finances, 
and which were in a few years ſo much impaired by 
this neglect, and by the gay courſe of life he led in 
the company of ſome of the beſt wits and principal 
gentry and nobility of the age, he gladly accepted a 
ſeaſonable offer made to him in 1507 by the Lord 
Pembroke, appointed Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, 
to attend his Lordſhip to that kingdom, where he 
was made Judge Advocate, ſole; Commiſſioner of the 
Prizes, and Keeper of the Records; and the Lord 
Primate alſo conſtituted him his Vicargeneral. 

With theſe honours he was well received and 
countenanced by perſons of the higheſt rank, and 
might have made his fortune if the change of climate 
could have wrought a change in his diſpoſition ; but 
fo far was he from forming any deſign to heap up 
riches, or of treaſuring up any of that mogey which 
was now thrown into his lap, that he returned to 
England with no other treaſure than, a few merry 
poems and humorous eſſays; and retiring to his ſtu- 
dent's place at Chrift-church, he employed himſelf 
ia finiſhipg his Art of Love, in imitation of Ovid de 
Arte Amandi, to which he an, an excellent ac- 
count of that poet f. . 


240 44141457 


+ This is ſuch an Intkotion of Ovid av that ee the 
imitator and his author ſtand much upon the ſame termy as 
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We have obſerved that our Author while in Ire- 
nd neglected tue beſt opportunity of increaſing his 
ortune, and the circumſtance which occaſioned it we 
nd to be this: he had contracted an intimacy; which 
oon grew into friendſhip, with Judge Upton, a man 
f the ſame temper with himſelf, who delighted in 
etirement and poetical amuſement. The Judge had 
country villa called Mountown bear Dublin, Where 
ze and Dr. Kiug uſed to retire and ſpend moſt of 
eir time without any regard to their publick offices; 
nd by theſe means neglecting to pay court to the 
ord Lieutenant, they fell under bis diſpleaſure. 
heſe two poetical companions indulged no other 
houghts but thoſe of living and dying in their rural 
etreat. Upon this occaſion Dr: King wrote a paſto- 
al poem called Mully of Mountown, Mully was the 
name of a red cow Which gave him milk, and was 
he ſubjeQ of his poem. As our Author was known 


s wa _— 4 : % * — 
ö Is 224 114 . : rc | 
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x3, Wust tho'f he be 


* © 


Ben does with his father in the d What t 
* my father? I an't bound *prentice to en.“ The Doctor's 
irtuous difpoſition is no where more remarkably diftinguithed 
han in'this piece; wherein both the ſubhject and the example 
o naturally and almoſt Dre W r ſome leſs Chait 
$in 


ages, forhe 166ſer love, which ſtan ced ofa remedy. Bu 
here is no occaſion-for any remedy to be preſcribed for the 
ove here treated of beſides the! ſpeedy obtaining: of what it 
Jelires, une it is all prudent, honourable, and virtuous: It is 
livided-into fourteen parts, moſt of which end with forac re- 
narkable fable that carries with it ſome reabmoralll. 
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to ſide with the party for the church, the eritieks 
among the oppoſite party would have impoſed Mully 
upon the world for a political allegory, the remoteſt 
from the Doctor's deſign of any thing they could 
have deviſed ; and he would hardly think of attempt- 
ing to undecei ve them: on the contrary, we may 
ſuppoſe he was not ill pleaſed to ſee himſelf in ſuch 
good company as that of Mr. Pope, whoſe Rape of 
the Lock was about the ſame time allegorized in the 
ſame manner by a critick, who aſſuming this poſtu- 
latum, that the Lock ſignified the Barrier Treaty, 
made all the reſt of the allegory out very clearly and 
unexceptionably. But to return from this digteſſion. 

Dr. King had not been long at the college after 
his return from Ireland when an incident fell out 
that had power enough to draw him from his beloved 
amuſements. An action at law had been brought 
againſt the Earl of Angleſey for ſeveral erueltiertiſed 
to his lady , wherein ſhe was backed by her mother 
the Counteſs of Dorcheſter. Upon this occaſion his 
Lordſhip ſolicited Dr. King to come to Town and un- 
dertake his cauſe, which was then before the Houſe 
of Lords, Here the force of friendſhip prevailed over 


+ She was a natural daughter of James II. and having ob- 
tained a divorce on this occaſion from the Earl of Angleſey, 
was afterwards married to John Sheffield Duke of Bucking- 
hamlſhire. * 5 14 x | 7-200 


= 
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11 his averſion to the wrangling taſk of an advocate: 
ne complicd with the requeſt, took abundant pains 
or his old friend, more than ever hg was known to 
lo, and made ſuch a figure in the Earl's defence as 
newed him to have abilities in his profeflion equal to 


G any occaſion that might call for them; ſo that he 
uch Nained the e of an able Civilian as well as of 
Sof humorous poet. 


The Doctor's warm I fas the þ ad carried 
im in 1709 on the fide of Dr. Sacheverell, and he 
ad a hand in ſome of the political kites which flew 
about at that time. In this indeed he did no more 
an concur with thoſe whoſe friendſhip he had al- 
rays cultivated ;- and when theſe friends came into 
favour at court, and were taken ſoon after into the 
iniſtry, the Doctor was not wanting in his friendly 


ved 
. offices to them, and gave a helping hand towards the 
Lied upport of the new meaſures they entered into. He 


printed ſeyeral papers in this view, and among othert 
one which he called The Britiſh Palladium, or Wel- 
come of Mr. St. John, (then Secretary of State, and 
afterwards Lord Bolingbroke) from France. 

Shortly after this the Gazetteer's place was offered 
o him in a-way ſo agreeable to his temper that he 
ould not refuſe it f. Accordingly he entered upon 


+ This was done in the following manner. Dr. Swift, Drs 
Freind, and Mr, Prior, together with ſome of theirs and Bo- 
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that office January 1ſt 15 T; but the extraordinary 
trouble he met with in the diſcharge of it proved to 
be more than he could endure long. Beſides, he be- 
gan to declive/if his healch, and this, joined to his 
natural indiſpoſition to-the fatigue of any kind of 
buſineſs, furniſhed a ſufficient pretence for quitting 
the employ, which he held only till about midſum- 
mer 1712 f, when he retired to a gentleman's houſe 


lingbroke's friends, came to pay a viſit to our Author, and 
brought along with them the key of the Gazetteer Office, to- 
gether with another key for the uſe of the Paper Office, which 
at that time was made the repoſitory for. the Pope, the Pre- 
tender, and the Devil, together with the effigies of Dr. Sache- 
verell and ſome other high priefts, who were ſeized in a grand 
cavalcade as the mob, called then the Low-church Mob, were 
marching along in great triumph to burn them at Whitchat 
ar Charingeroſs, The day following this 1 — 
new year's- day 1741, the Doctor took poſſeſtion, and 
upon his office, and in two or — — the 
Secretary, and thanked him for his kind remembrance of him 
at a time when he had almoſt forgot himſelf, The author of 
Dr. King's Life tells us, that about half a year after Dr. 8acheve- 
rell's trial Mr. Ring was applied to by Dr. Swiſt, Dr. Freind, and 
ſome otkers, to write The Examiner, and accordingly under- 
took it, and began that paper about October Toth 1710,which 
he continued by the aſſiſtance oſ thoſe geatieuien, and many 
others who afterwards favoured him with their correſpond- 
5 but the Doctor's ill tate of health obliged hirn to quit 

i fatiguing an empioy in about four months, when it fell into 
other hands. 

+ There appear to have been more reaſons than one for the 
Doctor's quitting this employment. The author of his Life, 
publithed by Curl, has related an inftance of inhumanity is 
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vn the Suttey ſide of the Thames, where he had gaſſed 
a ſummer or two before. Here he enjoyed his loved 
tranquillity with a friend, a bottle, and his. books. 
However he croſſed the water, and made frequent 
viſits to his relation the Lord Claretidon at Somer- 
ſet-houſe as long as he was able; but as the autumn 
ſeaſon advanced he drooped gradually, and then 
neither cared to fee or be ſeen by any one; and win» 
ter drawing on, he ſhut himſelf up entirely from: his 
neareſt friends, arid would not ſo much as ſee his noble 
relation, till his Lordſhip, hearing of his weak con- 
dition, ſent his ſiſter to fetch him in a chair to a 
lodging he had provided for him oppoſite to Somer- 
ſet-houſe in the Strand, where next day about noon, 
being Chriſtmaſday 1712, he yielded up his breath 
with all the patience and reſignation of a philoſopher, 
and with the true devotion of a Chriſtian hero. Lord 
Alderman Barbet towards Dr. King. This mne was — 
printer of The Gazette, and was ſo cruel as to obli * 

tor to ſit up till three or four o clock in the 

thoſe days The Gazette was publiſhed, to corre "png 
the preſs, which was not the buſineſs of our Author, but a cor- 
rector who is kept for that purpoſe in every printing-office of 
any conſequence, This ſlavery the Doctor was not able to bear, 
and therefore quitted the office. The Alderman's ſeverity was 
the more unwarrantable, as the Doctor had deen very kind in 
obliging him by writing Examiner and ſome other papers gra- 
tis, which were of advantage to him as a printer. Thoſe wri- 
tings at that juncture made him known to the miniſtry, who 
D 

Volume J. C 
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'Clarghdon took care of his funeral f, and had him 
decently interred in the cloiſters of Weſtminſter- 
abbey, where he lies next to his maſter Dr. Knipe, 
to whom a little before be had dedicated his Flilort 
cal Account of the Heathen Gods. 

In 1732 there came out in octa vo n of the 
Jack learned and ingenious Dr. William King, ſome 
time Advocate of Doctors Commons, Vicargeneral 
to the Archbiſhop of Armagh, and Record-keeper of 
Ireland, containing Miſcellaneous Pieces inVerſe and 


| Proſe; Me. IF. In this publication we have the fol- 


lowing particulars relating to Dr. King's character. 
That in his morals he was religious and virtuous; 
modeſt and chaſte to that degree, that he was never 
known to ſpeak an immodeſt word or write a lewd 
one; that though he could not endure his buſineſs as 
an Advocate, yet he made an excellent Judge in the 
Court of Delegates, as often as he was called to that 


He had the greateſt eſteem poſſible for Lord Clarendon, 
and could not be perſuaded to go to reft the night before his 
death, vr lie down, till he had made ſuch a will as he thought 
was agreeable to his Lordſhip's inclinations, whereby he con- 
ſtituted Elizabeth King, his ſifter, his ſole executrix, andrefi- 
duary legatee of all his eſtate oreftates real or perſonal, in = 
ſeſñon or reverfion. But the writer of his Life intimates he had 
ſpent his paternal eftates, and that after his return from Ire - 
land his ſtudent's place at Chriſt- church was all he had left: 
this he retained to his dgath, and the profits thereof, together 
with the buſineſs of his profeſſion, and the friendſhip of his ac- 
quaintance, which was very large, and that of the ** 
quality, were his chief ſubſiſtence. 
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bench; that, however, his chiefeft pleaſure conſiſted 
in trifles, and he was never happier than when he 
thonght he was hid from the world; yet that he loved 
company, provided they were ſuch as tallied with his 
humour, (for few people pleaſed him in converſation) 
and it was a true fign that he liked them if he could 
be tolerably agreeable, at which times his diſcourſe 
was cheerful, and his wit pleaſant and entertaining; 
that he was a great diſſembler of his natural temper, 
which was moroſe and peeviſh where he durſt ſhew 
it; but he was of a timorous diſpoſition, and the leaſt 
flight or negledt would throw him into a melancholy 
| ſtate of deſpondency; that he would ſay a great many 
, illnatured things, but never do one; that he was made 
up of tenderneſs and pity, and tears would fall from 
$ him on the ſmalleſt occaſion; that he was a Civilian 
© exquiſitely well read, a ſkilful Judge, and among the 
learned an univerſal ſcholar, a critick, and an adept, 
in all ſciences and languages expert, and our Engliſh 
Ovid among the poets; and that as an Author his 
character may be ſummed up in the following lines: 


A Read here in ſofteſt ſounds the ſweeteſt ſatire z 
A pen dipt deep in gall, a heart good nature. 

ad An Engliſh Ovid, from his birth he ſeems 

* Infpir'd 2like with firong poet iek dreams: 

t: The Roman rants of heroes, gods, and jovez 


The Briton purely paints The Art of Love. 


Thus he is repreſented by the writer of his Life, who 
Cij 
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profeſſes a particular love and eſteem for him; and 
if the picture bears a juſt reſemblance of the original, 
Dr. King muſt have been a true humouriſt. Indeed 
he has drawn his own character excellently in the fol- 
lowing verſes found in his pocket at his death, being 
juſt ſreſh written with a lead pencil: 4 


I fing the various chances of the world, 

Thro' which men are by Fate or Fortune hurl's, 
Tis by no ſcheme or method that I go, 

But paint in verſe my notions as they flow ; 
With heat the wanton images purſue, 

Fond of the old, yet Rill creating new; 

Fancy myſelf in ſome ſecure retreat, 

Reſolye to be content, and ſo hg great, 
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1 1205 n _— « odo 
Ir is now-a-daysthe hard fate of ſuch as pretend to be 
authors that they are not permitted to be maſters of 
their own works; for if ſuch papers (however imper- 
fe) as may be called a Copy of them, either by a 
ſervant or any other means, come to the hands of a 
bookſeller, he never conſiders whether it be for the 
perſon's reputation to come into the world, whether it 
is agreeable to his ſentiments, whether to his ſtyle or 
correAneſs, or whether be has for ſome time looked 
over it; nor doth he care what name or character he 
puts to it ſo he imagines he may get by it. | 

It was the fate of the following Poem to be ſo uſed, 
and printed with as much imperfeQion and as many 
miſtakes as a bookſeller that has common ſenſe could 
imagine ſhould paſs upon the Town, eſpecially in an 
age ſo polite and critical as the preſent; oh 
Theſe following Letters and Poem were at the prefs 
fora time before the other paper pretending to the 
ſams title was crept out; and they had elſe; as the 
learned ſay, groaned under the preſs till ſuch time ua 
the ſheets had, one by one, been peruſed and correct. 
ed not only by the Author hut his friends, whoſt 
judgment as he is ſenſible he wants, ſo is he proud 
to on that they ſometimes condeſcend to afford him. 

For many faults that at firſt ſeem ſmall yet create 
— rroure- The number of the verſe turns 
C ii 
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upon the harſhneſs of a ſyllable, and the laying a ſtreſs 
upon improper words will make the moſt correct 
piece ridiculous. Falle concord, tenſes, and grammar, 
nonſenſe, impropriety, and confuſion, may go down 
with ſome perſons; but it ſhould not be in the power 
of a bookſeller to lampoon an author, and tell him 
*© You-did write all this; I have got it; and you ſhall 
** ſtand to the ſcandal, and l will have the benefit: 
yet this is the preſent caſe, notwithſlanding there are 
above threeſcore faults of this nature; verſes tranſ- 
poſed, ſome added, others altered, or rather that 


mould have been altered, and near ſorty omitted. 


The Author does not value himſelf upon the whole; 
but if he ſhews his eſteem for Horace, and can by any 
means provoke perſons to read ſo uſeful a treatiſe; if 
he ſhews his averſion to the introduction of luxury, 


-which may tend to the corruption of manners, and 


declares his love to the old Britiſh hoſpitality, chari- 
ty, and valour, when the arms of the family, the old 
Pikes, muſkets, and halberts, hung up in the hall over 
the long table, and the marrowbones lay on the floor, 
and Chevy Chaſe and The Old Courtierof the Queen's 
were placed over the car ved mantlepiece, and the 
beef and brown bread were carried every day to the 
poor, he deſires little farther than that the reader 
would for the future give all ſuch bookſellers as are 
before ſpoken of no manner oſ encouragement. 
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DEAR $IR, =D „% 1% 44 44 
Tux happineſs by rite AIR nds 
extremely delights me; for I muit confeſs moſt of my 
other friends are ſo much taken up with politicks.or 
ſpeculations, that either their hopes or fears give them 
little leiſure to peruſe ſuch parts of learning as lie re6 
mote, and are fit onlyfor the cloſets of the curious. How 
bleſt are you at London, where you have new books 
of all ſorts ! whilſt we at a greater diſtance, being de- 
ſtitute of ſuch improvements, muſt content ourſelves 
with the old ſtore, and thumb the Claſſicks, as if we 
were nevertoget higher thanour Tullyorour Virgil. 

You tantalize me only when you tell me of the 
edition of a book by the ingenious Dr. Liſter, which 
you ſay is a treatiſe De Condimentis et Opſoniis V eterum, 
Of the Sauces and Soups of the Ancients,” as I take 
it. Give me leave to uſe an expreſſion which though 
vulgar, yet upon this occaſion is juſt and proper; you 
have made my mouth water, but have nen 
where withal to ſatisfy my appetite. 

T ebe neee e 
from the title. Where could ſuch a treaſure lie hid? 
what manuſcripts have been collated? under What 
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emperour was it written? might it hot have been in 
the reign of Heliogabalus, who though vicious, and 
in ſome things fantaſtical, yet was not incurious in 
the grand affair of eating? . 
Conſider, dear Sir! in what cocertainties? we muſt 
remain at preſent. You know my neighbour Mr. 
Greatrix is a learned antiquary. I ſhewed him your 
letter, which threw him into fuch a dubiouſneſs, and 
indeed perplexity, of mind; that the next day he durſt 
not put any catſup in his fiſh ſauce, nor have his be- 
loved pepper, oil, and lemon, with his partridge, leſt 
before he had ſeen Dr. Liſter's book he might tranſ- 
greſs in uſing ſomething not common to the Ancients. 
- . Diſpatch it therefore to us with all ſpeed, for | 
expeQ:wonders from it. Let me tell you I hope in 
the firſt place it will in ſome meaſure remove the 
barharity of our preſent education; for what hopes 
can there be of any progreſs in learning whilſt our 
gentlemen ſuffer their ſons. at Weſtminſter, Eaton, 
and Wincheſter, to eat nothing but ſalt with their 
mutton, and vinegar with their roaſt beef, upon holy- 
days? What extenſiveneſs can there be in their ſouls, 
eſpecially hen, upon their going thence to the uni- 
verſity, their knowiedge in culinary matters is ſeldom 
enlarged, and their diet continues very much the ſame, 
and as tu fauces they are in profound ignorance? 
© LI were: to be wiſhed therefore that every family 
had a French tutor; for beſides his being groom, gar- 
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dener, butler, and valet, you would ſee that he is en- 
dued with greater accompliſhments; for, according 
to our ancient author, Quo Galli, totidem Coqui, ** As 
* many Frenchmen as you have, ſo many Coqks you 
may depend upon; which: is very uſeful where 
there is a numerous iſſue.” And I doubt not but with 
ſuch tutors, and good houſekeepers to provide cake 
and fweetmeats, together with the tender care of an 
indulgent mother to ſee that the children eat and 
drink every thing that they call for; I doubt not, I ſay, 
but we may have a warlike and frugal gentry, a tems 
perate and auſtere clergy, and ſuch perſons of quality 
in all — ARTIE. 19 -ncx 
fleet and armie. 13 644 
Pardon me, Sir, if I break ed, for 1 am 
going to Monſ. D'Avaux, a perſon famous for eaſing 
the toothach by avulſion. He has promiſed to ſhew 
me how:to ſtrike a lancet into the jugular of a carp, 
ſo as the blood may iſſue thence with the greateſt ef- 
fuſion, and then will inſtantly perform the operation 
of ſtewing it in its own blood in the preſence of my- 
{elf and ſeveral more virtuoſi. But let him uſe what 
claret he will in the performance, I will ſecure enough 
R W— r ' 
n * 1 

I remain, Sir, Or. 

RENT rr 
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ee * | 
I cake benen ee nde get in your 
laſt obliging letter, to obtainthe happineſs of my cor- 
reſpondence with Dr. Lifter} and to that end have 
ſent you the encloſed, to — r if 
— — 4 Sx 4 

. 


LET. III. TopRLISTER, PRESENT. 


SIR, 4 

I ama plain man, and ſures never uſe compli 
ments; but I muſt tell you that l have a great ambi- 
tion to hold a correſpondence with you, eſpecially 
that I may beg you to communicate your remarks 
from the Ancients concerning dentiſcalps, vulgarly 
called Toothpicks. I take the uſe of them to have been 
of great antiquity, and the original to come from the 
inſtinct of Nature, which is the beſt miſtreſs upon all 
occaſions. The Egyptians were a people excellent for 
their philoſophical and mathematical obſervations; 
they ſearched into all the ſprings of action: and tho? 
I wuſt condemn their ſuperſtition 1 cannot but ap- 
plaid their invention. This people had a vaſt diſtrict 
that worſhipped the crocodile, which is an animal 
whoſe jaws, being very oblong, give him the oppor- 
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tunity of having a great many teeth; and his habita- 
tion and-buſineſs lying moſt in the water he, like our 
modern Dutch whitſters * in Southwark, had a very 
good ſtomach, andwasextremely varacious, Itiscertain 
that he had the water of Nile always ready, and con- 
ſequently the opportunity of waſhing his mouth after 
meals; yet he had farther occaſion for other inſtru- 
ments to cleanſe his teeth, which are ſerrate, or like 
a ſaw. To this end Nature has provided an animal, 
called the Ichneumon, which performs this office, and 
is ſo maintained by the product of its own labour. 
The Egyptians ſeeing ſuch an uſeful ſagacity in the 
crocodile, which they ſo much reverenced, ſoon be- 
gan to imitate it, great examples eaſily drawing the 
multitude; ſo that it became their conſtant cuſtom to 
pick their teeth and waſh their mouths after-cating. 
I cannot find inMarſham's Dynaſties, nor in the Frag» 
ments of Manethon, what year of the moon (for I 
hold the Egyptian years to have been lunar; that is, 
but of a month's continuance) fo venerable an uſage 
firſt began; for it is the fault of great philolagers to 
omit ſuch things as are moſt material. Whether Se- 
ſoſtris in his large conqueſts might extend the uſe of 
them is as uncertain; for the glorious actions of thoſe 
ages lie very much in the dark. It is very probable 
that the publick uſe of them came in about the ame 
time that the Egyptians made uſe oſ juries. I find; in 
* Whoſe tentergrounds are now almoſt all built upon. 
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the 'Preface to the Third Part of Modern Reports, 
that the Chaldees had a great eſteem for the num- 
ber Twelve, becauſe there were ſo many ſignsof the 
% zodiack; from them this number came to the E- 
„ gyptians, and ſoto Greece, where Mars himſelf was 
be tried for a murder, and was acquitted.” Now it 
does uot appear upon record, nor any ſtone that I have 
ſeen, whether the jury clubbed, or whether Mars 
treated themat dinner, thoughit is moſt likely that he 
did; for he was a quarrelſome ſort of a perſon, and 
probably thoughacquitted might be asguilty as Count 
Koningſmark. Now the cuſtom of juries dining at an 
eatinghouſe, and having glaſſes of water brought 
them, with toothpicks tinged with vermilion ſwim- 
ming at the top, being ſtill continued, why may we not 
imaginethat the toothpicks were as ancient as the din- 
ner, the dinner as the juries, andthe juries at leaſt as the 
grandchildren of Mitzraim ? Homer makes his he- 
roes feed ſo groſily, that they ſeem to have had more 
occaſion for ſkewers than gooſequills. He is very te- 
dious in deſcribing a ſmith's forge and an anvil; 
whereas he might' have been more polite in ſetting 
out the toothpick caſe or painted ſnuffbox of Achil- 
les, if that age had not been ſo barbarous as to want 
in the time of Pericles, when it flouriſhed moſt in 
ſumptuous buildings, and Rome in its height of em- 
pire from Auguſtus down to Adrian, had nothing 
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that equaled the Royal or New Exchange, or Pope's- 
Head-Alley, for curioſities and toyſhops; neither had 
their Senate any thing to alleviate their debates con · 
cerning the affairs of the univerſe like rafling fome- 
times at Colonel Parſons's. Although the Egyptians 
often extended their conqueſts into Africaand Ethio- 
pia, andthough the Cafreblackshave very fine teeth, 
yet I cannot find that they made uſe of any ſuch in- 
ſtrument; nor does Ludolphus, though very exact as 
to the Abyſſinian empire, give any account of a mat- 
ter ſo important; for which he is to blame, as I ſhall 
fhew in my treatiſe of Forks and Napkins, of which 
I ſhall ſend you an eſſay with all expedition. I ſhall 
in that treatiſe fully illuſtrate or confute this paſſage 
of Dr. Heylin, in the third hook of his Coſmography, 
where he ſays of the Chineſe ** that they eat their 
© meat with two ſticks of ivory, ebony, or the like, 
e not touching it with their hands at all, and there- 
* fore no great foulers of linen. The uſe of ſilver forks 
with us, by ſome of our ſpruce gallants taken up of 
ate, came from hence into Italy, and from thence 
* into England.” I cannot agree with this learned 
DoRor in many of theſe particulars; for, firſt, the 
uſe of theſe ſticks is not ſo much to ſave linen as out 
of pure neceſſity, which ariſes from the length of 
their nails, which perſons of great quality in thoſe 
countries wear at a prodigious length, to prevent all 
pollibility of working or being ſer viceable to theme 
Volume J. . 7 
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ſelves or others; and therefore if they would they 
could not eaſily feed themſelves with thoſe claws ; 
and Lhave very good authority that in the Eaſt, and 
eſpecially in Japan, the princes have the meat put in- 
to their mouths by their attendants. Beſides, theſe 
ſlicks are of no uſe but for their ſort of meat, which 
being pilau is all boiled to rags. But what would 
thoſe ſticks ſignify to carve a turkeycock or a chine of 
beef? therefore our forks are of quite different ſhape : 
the ſteel ones are bidental, and the ſilver are general- 
ly reſembling tridents; which makes me think them 
to be as ancient as the Saturnian race, where the for- 
mer 1s appropriated to Pluto and the latter to Nep- 
tune. It is certain that Pedro Della Valle, that fa- 
mous Italian traveller, carried his knife and fork into 
the Eaſt Indies; and he gives a large account how at 
the court of an Indian prince he was admired for his 
neatneſs in that particular, and his care in wiping 
that andhis knife beforehe returned them to theirre- 
ſpective repoſitories. I could with Dr. Wotton, in the 
next edition of his Modern Learning, would ſhew us 
how much we are improved fince Dr. Heylin's time, 


. and tell us the original of ivory knives, with which 


young heirs are ſuffered to mangle their own pud- 
ding, as likewiſe of ſilver and gold knives, brought 
in with the deſſert for carving of jellies and orange- 
butter, and the indiſpenſable neceſſity of a filver 
knife at the ſideboard to mingle ſallads with, as is 
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with great learning made out in a treatiſe called Ace. 
taria, concerning dreſhng of ſallads: a noble work! 
but I tranſgreſs-— 

And yet, pardon me, good DoRor! I had almoſt 
forgot a thing that I would not have done for the 
world, it is fo remarkable, I think I may be poſitive 
from this verſe of Juvenal, where he ſpeaks of the 
Egyptians, 


Porrum et cepe nefas violare, et frangere morſu, 

that it was ſacrilege to chop a leek or bite an onion 2 
nay, I believe that it amounts to a demonſtration 
that Pharaoh Necho could have no true lenten por- 
ridge, nor any carriers“ ſauce to his mutton; the true 
receipt of making which ſauce l have from an ancient 
MS. remaining at the Bull- inn in Biſhopſgate-ftreet, 
which runs thus: 

Take ſeven ſpoonfuls of ſpring-water, ſlice two 
** onions of moderate ſize into a large ſaucer, and put 
in as much ſalt as you can hold at thrice betwixt 
your forefinger and thumb, if large, and ſerve it 
up.“ Probatum eſt, 

HOBSON, Carrier to 16. Univer fit of Combridge. 


The effigies of that worthy perſon remains ſtill at 
that inn; and I dare ſay not only Hobſon but old 
Birch, and many others of that muſical and delight» 
ful profeſſion, would rather have been labourers at 
the Pyramids with that regale, than to haye reigned 
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at Memphis and have been debarred of it, I break of 
abruptly. Believe me an admirer of your worth, and 
a follower of your methods towards the increaſe of 


W and more eſpecially your, Cc. 
LETTER Iv. TO MR 


sn, 

I au now very ſeriouſly ca in a work that 1 
hope may be uſeful to the publick, which is a poem 
of The Art of Cookery, in Imitation of Horace's Art 
of Poetry, inſcribed to Dr. Liſter, as hoping it may 
he in time read as a preliminary te his works; but 1 
have not vanity enough to think it will live fo long. 
I have in the meantime ſent you an Imitation of 
Horace's invitation of Torquatus to ſupper, which 
is the fiſth epiſtle of his firſt book. Perhaps you will 
find ſo many ſaults in this that you may ſave me the 
trouble of my * propoſals Pe ns take | it 
as it is: : 


It Bellvill can Mis gen*rous fout confine { 


To a ſmall room, few dithes, and ſome wine, 
I ſhall expect my happineſs at nine. 
Two bottles of ſmooth Palm or Anjou white 
Shall give a welcome and prepare delight : 
'Then for the Bourdeaux you may freely aſk, 
But the Champaigne tis to eaeh man his flaſk. 
I tell you with what force I keep the field, 
And if you can exceed it ſpeak; I II yield. 
The ſow-white damaſk enſigns are diſplay'd, 
And glitt'ring falvers on the ſideboard laid. 
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Thus we 'll diſperſe all buſy thoughts and cares, 
The gep'rals cunſels and the-ftareſman's * 
Nor ſhall sleep reign in that pretedent nigh 
Whoſe joyful hours lead on the glorious light _. 
Sacred to Britiſh worth in Blenheim's fight. 
The bleffings of good fortune ſeem refugd- 
Unleſs ſometimes with gen'rous freedom us'd, 
"Tis madneſs not frugality prepares 

A vaſt exceſs of wealth for ſquand'ring helrs. 

. Muſt Jof neither wine nor mirth parte 
Left the cenſorious world ſhould call me rake? 
Who unacquainted with the gen'rous wine _ * 


Per ſpoke botd traths or fram'd a great defign ? | 


That makes us fancy ev ry face has c harm; 
That gives us courage, and then finds us arms; 
Sees care diſburthen'd, and each tongue 
The poor grows rich; and ev'ry with enjoy*d. 
This 1'll perform, and promiſe you ſhall ſer 
A cleanlineſs from aſfectation free : 
No noiſe, no hurry, when the meats ſet ou, 
Or when the diſh is hang'd the ſervants gone; 
For all things ready, nothing more to fetch; 
Whate'er you want is in the maſter's reach. * 
Then for the company I'll ſee it choſe ; 
Their emblematick fignal is the Roſe, 
If you of Freeman's raillery approve, 
Of Cotton's laugh, aud Winner's tales of * 
And Bellair's charming voice may be allow'd, 
What can you hope for bettet from a crowd ? 
But I ſhall not preſcribe. Conſult your caſe; 
Write back your men and number as you pleaſe; 
Try your back - Malts, and let the lobby walt: 
A Ktratagem in war is no deceit. 


Lam, Sir, yours, Cr. 


, / 
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LETTER V. TO MR 
I Here fend you what 1 promiſed, 'A* Diſcourſe of 
Cookery, after the method which Horace has taken 
in his Art of Poetry, which I have all along Kept in 
my view; for Horace certainly is an author to be imi- 
tated in the delivery of precepts for any art or ſcience. 
He is indeed ſevere upon our ſort of learning in ſome 
of his Satires; but even there he inſtructs, as in the 
fourth ſatire of the fecond book, ver. 73. 
JLangaquitaes facie ovicerit; lie meamento, - 


Ut ſycci melioris, et ut magis alba rotundis, 
Ponere: namque marem eohibent callofa vitellum. 


Chuſe eggs oblong ; remember they Il be found 

Of ſweeter taſte and whiter than the round. 

The firmnefs of that ſhell includes the male. 
I am much of his opinion, and could only wiſh that 
the world was thoroughly informed of two other 
truths concerning eggs. One is, how incomparably 
better roaſted eggs are than boiled; the other, never 
to eat any butter with eggs in the ſhell. You cannot 
imagine how much more you will have of their fla- 
vour, and how much eaſier they will fit upon your 
ſtomach. The worthy perfon-who recommended it to 
me made many proſelytes; and I have the vanity to 
think that I have not been altogether unſucceſsful. 

Thaveinthis Poem uſed a plain, eaſy, familiar, ſtyle, 

as moſt fit for precept ; neither have I been tov exact 


- 
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an ifitatot of Horace, as he himſelf directs. I have 
not conſultedany of his tranſlators; neither Mr. Old- 
ham; whoſe copiouſneſs runs into paraphraſe, nor Ben 
Johuſon, who is admirable for his cloſe following of 
the original, nor yet the Lord Roſcommon, ſo excel- 
lent for the beauty of his language, and his penetra- 
tion into the very defignand ſoul of that author. Icon» 
ſidered that lwentupon a newundertaking,andthough 
I do not value niyfelf apon it ſo much as Lucretius 
did, yet I dare ſay it is more innocent and innoffenſi ve. 
Sometimes when Horace's rules come too thick 
and ſententious I have ſo far taken liberty as to pals 
over ſome of them; for I conſider the nature and tem- 
per of Cooks, who are not of the moſt patient diſpo- 
ſition, as their underſervants tos oſten experience. 
| with I might prevail with them to moderate their 
paſſions, which will be the greater conqueſt ſeeing 
a continual heat is added to their native fire. 
Amidſt the variety of directions that Horace gives 
us in his Art of Poetry, which is one of the moſt ac - 
curate pieces that he or any other author has written, 
there is a ſecret connexion in reality, thongh he doth 
not expreſs it too plainly, and therefore this Imitation 
of it has many breaks in it. If ſuch as ſhall condeſcend 
yy to read this Poem would at the ſame time conſult 
| Horace'soriginalLatin,or fome of the aforementioned 
e, tranſlators, they would find at leaſt this benefit, that 
A they would recolleRthofe excellent inſtructions which 
he delivers to us in.ſuch elegant language. | 
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I could wiſh the Maſter and Wardens of the Cook 
Company would order this Poem to be read with due 
conſideratioꝑ; for it is not lightly to be run over: ſee · 
ing it contains many uſeful inſtructions for human life. 
It is true that ſome of theſe rules tay ſeem more prin- 
cipally to reſpe& the ſteward, clerk of the kitchen, 
caterer, or perhaps the butler; but the Cook being 
the principal perſon, without whom all the reſt will 
be little regarded, they are directed to him; and the 
work being deſigned for the univerſal good, it will 
accompliſh ſome” part of its intent if thoſe ſort of 
people will improve by itt 

It may happen in this as in all works of art, that 
there may be ſome terms not obvious to common 
readers; but they are not many. The reader may not 
have a juſt idea of aſwoled mutton, which is a ſheep 
roaſted in its wool; to ſave the labour of fleaing. Ba- 
con and filbert-tarts are ſomething unuſual; but ſince 
ſprout-tarts and Piſtachio-tarts are much the fame 
ching, and to be ſeen in Dr. Salmon's Family Dic- 
tionary, thoſe perſons who have a deſire for them 
may eaſily find the way to make them. As for grout 
it is an old Daniſh diſh ; and it is claimed as an honour 
to the ancient family of Leigh to carry a diſh of it up 
to the coronation. A dwarf - pie was prepared for King 
James l. when Jeffery his dwarf roſe out of one armed 
with a ſword and buckler, and is ſo recorded in hi- 
ſtory that there are few but know it. Though mari- 
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nated fiſh, hippocraes, and ambigues, are known to 
all that deal in Cookery, yet terrenes are not ſo uſual, 
being a ſilver veſſel filled with the moſt coſtly dain- 
ties, after the manner of an oglio, A ſurpriſe is like- 
wiſe a diſh not ſovery common, which, promiſing little 
from ĩtv firſt appearanee, when open abounds with all 
ſorts of variety, which I cannot better reſerable than 
to the fifth act of one of our modern comedies. Leſt 
Monteth, Vinegar, Talieſſin, and Boſſu, ſhould be 
taken for diſhes of rarities; it may be known that 
Monteth was a gentleman with a ſcalloped coat ; that 
Vinegar keeps the ring at Lincoln's- Inn - Fields; Ta- 
liefſin was one of the moſt ancient bards amongſt the 
Britons; and Boſſu one of the moſt certain inſtructers 
in criticiſm that this latter age has produced. . 

I hope it will not be taken ill bythe wits that I call 
my Cooks by the title of Ingenious; for I cannot 
imagine why Cooks may not be as well read as any 
other perſons: I am ſure their apprentices of late 
years have had very good opportunities of improve- 
ment; and men of the firſt pretences to literature have 
been very liberal, and fent in their contributions very 
largely.. They have been very ſerviceable both to ſpit 
and oven; and for theſe twelve months paſt whilſt 
Dr. Wotton with his Modern Learning was defend- 
ing pie- cruſt from ſcorching, his dear friend Dr. 
Bentley with his Phalaris has been ſinging of ca- 
Pons. Not that this was occaſioned by any ſuperfluity 
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or tediouſneſs of their writings, or mutual commen- 
dations; but it was found out by ſome worthy patri- 
ots, to make the labours of the two Doctors as ay 
poſſible to become uſeful to the publick. | 
Indeed Cookeryhasan influence upon men's actions 
even in the higheſt ſtations of human life. The great 
philoſopher Pythagoras, in his Golden Verſes, ſhews 
himſelf to be extremely nice in eating when he makes 
it one of his chief principles of morality to abſtain 
from beans. The nobleſt foundations of honour, ju- 
ſtice, and integrity, were found to lie hid in turnips, 
as appears in that great Dictator Cincinnatus, who 
went from the plough tothe command of the Roman 
army, and having brought home victory retired to 
his cottage : for when the Samnite ambaſſadors came 
thither' to him with a large bribe, and found him 
dreſſing turnips for his repaſt, they immediately re- 
turned with this ſentence, That it was impoſſible 
* to prevail upon him that could be contented with 
«* fuch aſupper.” In ſhort, there are no honorary ap- 
pellations but what may be made uſe of to Cooks; 
for I find throughout the whole race of Charlemagne 
that the Great Cook of the palace was one of the 
prime miniſters of ſtate, and conductor of armies, S0 
true is that maxim of Paulus Æmilius, after his glo- 
Tious expedition into Greece, when he was to enter- 
tain the Roman people, © that there was equal fill 
required to bring an army into the field and to ſet 
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« fortha magnificent entertainment, ſince the onewas 
« as far as poſſible to annoy your enemy, and the other 
« to pleaſure your friend.” In ſhort, as for all perſons 
that have not a due regard forthelearned, induſtrious, 
moral, upright, and warlike, profeſſion of Cookery, 
may they live asthe ancient inhabitants of Puerte Ven- 
tura, one of the Canary Iſlands, where they being ſo 
bat barous as to make the moſt contemptible perſon to 
be their butcher, they had likewiſe their meat ſerved 
up raw, becauſe they had no fire to dreſs it; and I take 


this to be a condition bad enough of all conſcience! 


As this ſmall Eſſay finds acceptance I ſhall be en- 
couraged to purſue a great 'deſign I have in hand of 
publiſhing a 5ib{iotbeca Culindria, or The Cook's Com- 
plete Library, which ſhall begin with a tranſlation, 
or at leaſt an epitome, of Athenzus, who treats of all 
things belonging to a Grecian feaſt, He ſhall be pu- 
bliſhed withall his comments, uſeſul gloſſes, and in- 
dexes, of a vaſt copiouſneſs, with cuts of the baſting+ 
ladles, drippingpans, and drudgingboxes, c. lates 
ly dug up at Rome out of an old ſubterranean ſkul- 
lery. I defign to have all authors in all languages up- 
on that ſubject, therefore pray conſult what oriental 
manuſcripts you have. I remember Erpenius, in his 
Notes upon Lockman's Fables, w(whom 1 take to be the 
ſame perſon with AÆſop) gives us an admirable re+ 
ceipt for making the ſour milk, that is, the bonny- 
flabber, of the Arabians, I ſhould be glad to know 
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how Mahomet uſed to have his ſhoulder of mutton 
dreſſed : I have heard he was a great lover of that 
joint ; and that a maid of an inn poiſoned him with 
one, ſaying, © If he is a prophet he will diſcover it; if 
he is an impoſtor no matter what becomes of him.” 
I ſhall have occaſion for the aſſiſtance of all my friends 
in this great work. I ſome poſts ago deſired a friend 
to enquire what manuſcripts Sol Harding, a famous 
Cook, may have left behind him at Oxford. He ſays 
he finds among his executors ſeveral admirable bills 
of fare for Ariſtotle ſuppers, and entertainments of 
country ſtrangers, with certain prices, according to 
their ſeveral ſeaſons. He ſays ſome pages have large 
black croſſes drawn over them, but for the greater 
part the books are fair and legible. | 
Sir, I would beg you to ſearch Cook's Hall what 
manuſcripts they may have in their axchicves,. See 
what in Guildhall; what account of cuſtard in the 
Swordbearer's office, how many tun he, a common 
crier, or a common hunt, may eat in their lifetime. 
But I tranſgreſs the bounds of a letter, and have ſtray- 
ed from my ſubject, which ſhould have been to beg 
you to read the following lines whea you are inclined 
to be moſt favourable to your friend, for elſe they 
will never be able to endure your juſt cenſure, I rely 
_ your good nature, and | am 
Your maſt obliged, Cs. 
4 


LETTERS. | 49 


LETTER VI. TO MR. 


DEAR em, 2 
] nave reflected upon the diſcourſe E had with von 
the other day, and upon ſerious conſideration ſind that | 
the true underſtanding of the whole Art of Cookery 
will be uſeful to all perſons that pretend to the belles 
lettres, and eſpecially to poets. 

I do not find it proceeds from any enmity of the 
Cooks, but it is rather the fault of their maſters, that 
pocts are not ſo well acquainted with good cating as 
otherwiſe they might be if oftener invited. How- | 
ever, even in Mr. D*'Urfey's preſence this I would be 
bound to ſay, that a good dinner is brother to a good 
poem; only it is ſomething more ſubſtantial, and be- 
tween two and three o'clock more agreeable. 

I have known a ſupper make the moſt diverting 
2n Wl part of a comedy. Mr Betterton in The Libertine “ 
e has ſat very gravely with the leg of a chicken; but [ 
„have ſeen Jacomo very merry, and eat very heartily 
eg of peaſe and battered eggs under the table. The Hoſt 
ed in The Villain , ho carries tables, flools, furniture, 
ey 
ly 


and proviſions, all about him, gives great content to 
the ſpectators when from the crown of his hat he 
produces hiscoldcapon : ſo Armarillis (or rather Par- 
* Atragedy by Thomas Shadwell, acted 1676, 
+ A tragedy by Thomas Porter, acted 1663. 
Volume J. . E 


l - p — 2 — — = 7 . 
- « ow < 4 1 _ * 
v 3 8 2 — mY * r 1 * - 1 27 4 =. = — 
2 — 4 — 6 - — 
* . 2 . Cs 3 pes mn —— ba — * — 
1 - —_— _— ao * 


30 LETTERS. 


thenope, as I take it) in The Rehearſal, with her wine 
in her (pear and her pie in her helmet, and the Cook 
that ſlobbers his beard with ſackpoſſet in The Man's 
The Maſter t, have in my opinion made the moſt di- 
verting part of the ation. Theſeembelliſhments we 
have received from our imitation of the ancient poets. 
Horace in his Satires makes Mzcenas very merry 
with the recollection of the unuſual entertainments 
and "diſhes given him by Naſidienus, and with his 
raillery upon garlick in his third epode. The ſup- 
per of Petronius, withall its machines and contrivan- 
ces, gives us the moſt lively deſcription of Nero's lu- 
xury. Juvenal ſpends a whole ſatire about the price 
and dreſſing of a fiogle fiſh, with the judgment of 
the Roman Senate concerning it. Thus whether ſe- 
rious or jocoſe good eating is made the ſubjeR and 
ingredient of poetical entertainments. 

I think all poets agree that epiſodes are to be inter- 
woven in their poems with the greateſt nicety of art; 
and ſo it is the ſame thing at a good table: and yet | 
have ſeen a very good epiſode (give me leave to call 
it ſo) made by ſending out the leg of a gooſe vr the 
gizzard of a turkey to be broiled; though l know that 
criticks with a good ſtomach have been offended that 
the unity of action ſhould be ſo far broken. And yet 
as in our plays ſo at our common tables many epi- 
ſodes are allowed, as flicing of cucumbers, dreſſing of 


A comedy by dr William Davenant, acted 1669, 


11 7s. 5t 


ſallads, ſeaſoning the inſide of a ſirloin of beef, break · 
ing lobſters' claws, ſtewing wild gucks, toaſting of 
cheeſe, legs of larks, and ſeveral others. 

A poet who by proper expreſſions and pleafog 
images is to lead us into the knowledge of neceſſary 
truth may delude his audience extremely, and indeed 
barbarouſly, unleſs he. has ſome knowledge of this 
Art of Cookery, and the progreſs of it. Would it 
not ſound ridiculous to hear Alexander The Great 
command his cannon to be mounted, and to throw 
redhot bullets out of his mortarpieces? or to have 
Statira talk of tapeſtry hangings, which all the learn 
ed know were many years after, her death firſt hung 
up in the hall of King Attalus ? Should Sir John Fal- 
ſtaff complain of having dirtied his ſilk flockings, or 
Anne of Boleyn. call for her coach, would an audience 
endure it, when all the world knows that Queen Eli» 
zabeth was the firſt that had her coach or wore ſilk 
ſtockings? Neither can a poet put hops in an Engliſh- 
man's drink before hereſy came in; nor can he ſer ve 
him with a, diſh. of carp before that time: he might 
as well give King James I. a diſh of aſparagus upon 
his firſt coming to London, which were not brought 
into England till many years after z or make Owen 
Tudor preſent Queen Catharine with a ſugarloaf; 
whereas he might as eaſily have given her a diamond 
as large, ſeeing the iceing of cakes at Wood ſtreet 
n and the * of ſugar, was but an inven- 
E ij 
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tion of two hundred years ſtanding; and before that 
time our anceſtors ſweetened and garniſhed all with 
honey, of which there are ſome remains in Windſor 
ane Dan me; gant lenge Gutifols _ for pre- 
ſents from Litchfield. © 
But now, on the contrary, it ee his read- 
ing if the poet put a hen turkey upon a table in a 
tragedy, and therefore | would adviſe it in Hamlet 
inttead of their painted trifles; and l believe it would 
give more ſatisfaction to the actors. For Diodorus 
Siculus reports how the ſiſters of Meleager or Dio- 
1 medes, mourning for their brother, were turned into 
1 hen turkeys; from whence proceeds their ſtatelineſs 
0 of gate, reſervedneſs in converſation, and melancholy 
Li in the tone of their voice and all their actions. But 
A 4 this would -be the moſt improper meat in the world 
| 


for a comedy; for melancholy and diſtreſs require a 
different ſort of diet as well as language: and I have 
heard of a fair lady that was pleaſed to ſay, that if 
** ſhe were upon a ſtrange road, and driven to great 
*© neceflity, ſhe believed ſhe might for once be able to 
| * ſup upon a ſackpoſſet and a fat capon.“ 
| I am ſure poets as well as Cooks are for having all 
| words nicely choſen and properly adapted; and there- 
| fore I believe they would ſhew the ſame regret that 
| I do to hear perſons of ſome rank and quality ſay, 
Pray cut up that gooſe; help me to ſome of that 
« chicken, hen, or capon, or half that plover: not 
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eonſide ting ho indiſcreetly they talk before men of 
art, whoſe proper ternu are, Break that gooſe;''—— 
« ftyſt that chicken“ ſpoil that hen;''—** ſauce 
« that caponz''=—'* mince. that plover. If they 
are ſo much out in common things, how much mate 


will they be with bittertis, heras, cranes, and pea- 


cocks? But it is vain ſor us to complain of the faults 
and errours of the world unleſs we lend our helping 
hand to retrieve them. | 
To. conclude, our greateſt author of dramatick 
poetry, Mr Dryden, has made uſe of the niyſteries of 


this art in the prologues to two of his plays, one a 
tragedy, the other a comedy, in which he has ſewn 
his greateſt, axt, and ptoved moſt Tugceſsfyl.. I had 
not ſeen the play for ſome years hefore l hit upon 
almoſt the ſame words that he has in the following 
prologue to All ſor Love : J K a7 Y. oil b] 


60 „er- may have leave to level all they ed., 
» As Pigmics would be glad to top a man. 

* Half-wits are fleas, ſo little and ſo ligt. 
We ſcarce could know they live but that they bite. 

«*« But as the rich, when tir'd with daily feaſts, | 

« For change become-their next poof tenantꝰs gueſts, 

« Drink hearty. drauglts of ale from plaig brown bowls, - 

And ſnatch the homely rather from the coals] 3 8 

go you; retiring from much better cheer, 

« For once may venture to do penance hte: 

And fince that plenteous autumn now iz paſt, be 

©« Whoſe grapes and peaches have indulgꝰd vour taſte, 4 

© Take in good part from our poor poet's board u 

such ſhrivelld fruit as winter can afford.“ 
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eaſily account for; but I doubt not but his ale, raſher, 
grapes, peaches, and ſhrivelled apples, might pit, box, 
and gallery it well enough. His prologue to Sir Mar- 
tin Marall is ſuch an exquiſite poem, taken from the 
ſame art, that I could wiſh it tranſlated into Latin 
to be A Wer Wen ann is as 


PROLOGUE. La 
Legere ge man mon jus ich ap 
Watt] the great regalia of a play; 
In which to ou you but juſt appear, 
Jo prize that —— — 
Fops in the Town more eaſily will pas; - 
One ſtory makes a Ratutable aſs : 
* But ſuch in plays muſt be much thicker fown 
© Like yolks of eggs. a dozen beat to o. 
Obſerving poets all their walks 1 
« As men watch woodcocks gliding thro' a  glade, 
And when they have enough for comedy 
** They ſtow their ſeveral bodies in a pie: 
«© The poet 's but the Cook to faſhion it;; 
For, Gallants 1 you yourſelves have found the wit. 
To bid you welcome would your bounty wrong: 
None welcome thoſe who bring their cheer + along.” 


The image (which is the great perfection of a poet) 
is ſo extremely lively and well painted, that methinks 
I ſee the whole audience with a diſh of buttered eggs 
in one hand and a woodcock pie in the other. | 
hope I may be excuſed after ſo great an example, 
Faun 

ne ee ee | King. 
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and therefore I hope the worthy gentleman who ſaid 
that the Journey to London ought to be burnt by the 
common hangman, as a book that if received would 
diſcourage ingenuity, would be pleaſed not to make 
his bonefire at the upper end of Ludgate ſtreet, for 
. 
thedral. 1 
I have abundance more dnn theſe ſubjects; 

but 1 am afraid my firſt courſe is ſo tedious that you 
will excuſe me both the ſecond courſe and the deſſert, 
and call for pipes and a candle. But conſider the pa- 
pers come from'an — and ſpare them per 4 
W — Why, ele 103157 
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SIR, L436 £064 - 
I am no great bee * th 
ced to; and therefore have not troubled you with my 
letters to congratulate your good fortune in London, 
or to bemoan our unhappineſs in the loſs of you here. 
The occaſion of this is ts deſire your aſſiſtance in a 
matter that I am fallen into by the advice of ſome 
friends; but unleſs they help me it will be impoſſible 
for me to get out of it. I have had the misfortune to 
rite; but what is worſe, I have never conſidered 
whether any one would read, Nay; I have been fo 
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very bad as to defign to print; but then a wicked 
thought came acroſs me with Who will buy!“ for 
if tell you the title you will be of my mind, that 
the very name will deſtroy it; The Art of Cookery, 
sin Imitation of Horace's Art of Poetry; with ſome 
** familiar Letters to Dr. Liſter and others, occaſioned 
«* principally by the Title of a Book publiſhed by the 
„Doctor concerning the Soups aud Sauces of the 
* Ancients.” To this a beau will cry ** Phough! 
*« what have I to do with kitchenſtuff?”” To which l 
anſwer, © Buy it, and give it to your ſervants: for 
I hope to live to ſee the day when every miſtreſs of a 
family, andevery ſteward, ſhall call up their children 
and ſervants with Come, Miſs Betty, how much 
© have you got of your Art of Cookery? Where did 
« you leave off, Miſs Iſabel? “ Miſs Kitty, are 

© you no farther than King Henry and the Miller: 2 

Les, Madam, I am come to 


Iii name ſhall be enroll'd 
In Eſtcourt's/book, whoſe gridiron 's fram'd of gold. 


«« Pray, mother, isthat our Maſter Eſtcourt? Well, 
child, if you mind this you ſhall not be put to your 
* Aſſembly Catechiſm next Saturday. What a glori- 
ous ſight it will be, and how becoming a great family, 
to ſee the butler outlearning the Reward, and the 
painſul ſcullerymaid exerting her memory far be- 
yond the mumping houſekeeper! I am told that if a 


book is any thing uſcful the printers have a way of 


| 1 $7 
pirating on one another, and printing other perſons' 
copies, which is very barbarous; and then ſhall I be 
forced to come out with The true Art of Cookery 
&« 1s only to be had at Mr, Pindar's, a Pattenmaker's 
© under St. Dunſtan's-church; with the Author's Seal 
s at the Titlepage, being Three Saacepans in a Bend 
« Proper, on'a"Cook's Apron, Argent. Beware of 
© Counterfeits.” And be forced to put out advertiſe- 
ments with ** Straps for razors, and the beſt ſpeQacles, 
* are to be had only at the Archimedes, r. 

I defign propoſals, which Imuſt get deliveredtothe 
Cooks Company, for the making an order that every 
apprentice ſhall have The Art of Cookery when he is 
bound, -which he ſhall fay by heart before he is made 
free; and then he ſhall have Dr. Liſter's book of 
Soups and Sauces delivered to him for his future 
practice. But you know better what I am to do than 
I. For the kindneſs you may ſhew me I ſhall always 
endeavour to make what roturns lie in my power. I 
am your's, PS 


* 


LETTER vil. TOMR. — 


DEAR SIR, 

l Mietcrndinendics your 0 a late 
exquiſite comedy called The Lawyer's Fortune, or 
Love in a Hollow Tree, which piece has its peculiar 
embelliſhments, and is a poem carefully framed ac- 


the conſummate character of the play, having in the 


53 LETTERS; 


cording to the niceſt rules of The Art of Cookery y 
far the play opens with a ſcene of good houſewifery, 
where Favourite the houſekeeper 1 — com- 
plaint to Lady Bonona: 

% Fav. The laſt mutton killed was — Madam. 
* Should not ſome fat ſheep be bought in? 

Box. What ſay you, Letacre, to it? 
Lx r. This is the worſt time of the year for ſheep : 
te the freſh graſs makes them fall away, and/they 
© begin to taſte of the wool: they muſt be ſpared a 
« while, and Favourite muſt caſt to ſpend ſome ſalt- 
* meat and fiſh. I hope we ſhall have ſome fat calves 
„ ſhortly.” 

What can be more agreeable than this to The Art 
of Cookery, where our Author ſays, . 

_ "But tho? my edge be not too nicely ſet, 


Yet I another's appetite may whet; 
May teach him when to buy; when ſeaſon paſt | 


What *s tale, what 's choice, what 's plentiful, what 's 
And lead him thro the various maze of taſte. [ waſte, 


In the ſecond act Valentine, Mrs. Bonona's ſon, 


firſt act loſt his hawk, and conſequently his way, be- 
nighted and loſt, and ſeeing a light in a diſtant houſe, 
comes to the thrifty widow Furioſa's, (which is ex- 
actly according to the rule, A Prince who in a fo- 
** reſt rides aſtraylꝰ) where he finds the old gentle- 
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woman carding, the fair Florida her daughter work- 
ing on a parchment, whilſt the maid is ſpinning. Peg 
reaches a chair; ſack. is called for; and in the mean- 
time the good old gentlewoman complains ſo of 
rogues that ſhe can ſcarce keep a gooſe or turkey in 
ſafety for them. Then Florida enters with a little 
white bottle about a pint, and an oldfaſhioned glaſs, 
fills, and gives her mother; ſhe drinks to Valentine, 
he to Florida, ſhe to him again, he to Furioſa, who 
ſets it down on the table. After a ſmall time the old 
lady cries, © Well, it is my bedtime; but my daugh- 
* ter will ſnew you the way to your's, for know you 
* would willingly be in it.“ This was extremely kind! 
Now upon her retirement, (ſee the great judgment of 
the poet!) ſhe being an old gentle woman that went 
to bed, he ſuits the following regale according to the 
age of the perſon. Had boys been put to bed it had 
been proper to ha ve laid the gooſe to the fire; but 
here it is otherwiſe; for after ſome intermediate diſ- 
courſe he is invited to a repaſt, when he modeſtly 
excuſes himſelf with © Truly, Madam, I have no 
* ſtomach to any meat but to comply with you. You 
have, Madam, entertained me with all that is de- 
s firable already.” The lady tells him Cold ſup- 
© per is better than none; ſo he fits at the table, of- 
fers to eat, but cannot. I am ſure Horace could not 
have prepared himſelf more exactly; for (according 
to the rule, A widow has cold pie“) though Va- 
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lentine being lovefick could not eat, nente 
fault and not the poet's. But when Valentine is to 
return the civility, And to invite Madam Furioſa and 
Madam Florida, with other good company, to his 
mother, the hoſpitable Lady Bonona's, (who by the 
by had called for two bottles of wine for Latitat her 
attorney) then affluence and dainties are to appear, 
(according to this verſe ©* Mangoes, potargo, cham- 
«© pignons, caveare, ) and Mrs. Favourite the houſe- 
keeper makes theſe moſt important enquires. 
rav. Miſtreſs, ſhall I put any muſhrooms, man- 
goes, or bamboons, into the ſallad ? | 
„no. Yes, I pr*ythee, the beſt thou haſt. 
** rx av. Shall Iuſe catſup or anchovies in the gravy? 
on. What you will.” 
| Wen ae ho, yer 
Mrs. Bonona, asthe manner of ſome perſons is, makes 
her excuſe for it with Well, Gentlemen, can ye 
« ſpare a little time to take a ſhort dinner? I promiſe 
you itſhall not belong.” It is very probable, though 
the author does not wake any of the gueſts give a re- 
lation of it, that Valentine, being a great ſportſman, 
might ſarniſh the table with game and wildfowl. 
There was at leaſt one pheaſant in the houſe which 
Valentine told his mother of the morning before :; 
% Madam, I had a'gvod flight of a pheaſant cock, 
that after my hawk ſeized made head as if hs 
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« would have fought; but my hawk plumed him 
« preſently.” Now it is not reaſonable to ſuppoſe 
that Vally lying abroad that night, the old gentle- 
woman under that concern would have any ſtomach 
to it for her own ſupper. However, to ſee the fate 


of things! there is nothing permanent: for one Mrs, | 6 


Candia making (though innocently) a preſent of an 
hawk to Valentine, Florida his miſtreſs grows jealous, 
and reſolves to leave him, and run away with an odd 
ſort of fellow, one Major Sly. Valentine to appeaſe 
her ſends a meſſage to her by a boy, who tells her 
His maſter, to ſhew the trouble he took by her miſ- 
„ apprehenſion, had ſent her ſome viſible tokens, the 
* hawk tora to pieces with his own hands; and then 
pulls out of the baſket the wings and legs of a fowl : 
ſo we ſee the poor bird demoliſhed, and all hopes of 
wildfowl deſtroyed for the future: and happy were 
it if misfortunes would ſtop here ! Butthe cruel beauty 
refuſing to be appeaſed, Valentine ,takes a ſudden 
reſolution, which he communicates to Letacre the 
ſteward, to bruſh off and quit his habitation. However 
it was, whether Letacre did not think his young ma- 
ſter real, and Valentine having threatened the houſe- 
keeper to kick her immediately before for being too 
fond of him, andhisboy being raw and unexperienced 
in travelling, it ſeems they made but ſlender proviſi- 
on for their expedition; for there is but one ſcene in- 
terpoſed before we find diſtreſſed Valentine in the 
Volume J. F 
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moſt miſerable condition that the joint arts of Poetry 
and Cookery are able to repreſent him, There is a 
ſcene of the greateſt horrour, and moſt moving te 
compaſſion, of any thing that I have ſeen amongſt the 
Moderns : ** Talks of no pyramids of fowl or biſks 
of fiſh” is nothing to it: for here we fee an inno- 
cent perſon, unleſs puniſhed for his mother's and 
houſekeeper's extravagance, as was ſaid before, in 
their muſhrooms, mangoes, bamboons, catſup, and 
anchovies; reduced to the extremity af cating his 
cheeſe without bread, and having no other drink but 
water. For he and his boy, with two ſaddles on his 
back and wallet, came into a walk of confuſed trees, 
where an owl hollows, a bear and leopard walk acroſs 
the deſert at a diſtance, and yet they venture in; 


where Valentine accoſts his boy with thefe lines, 
which would draw tears from any thing that is not 
marble; 


Hang up thy wallet on that tree, | 
And creep thou in this hollow place with me: [be. 
Let 's here repoſe our weary'd limbstill they more weary'd 
BOY, There is nothing left in the wallet but one piece 
ol cheeſe. What thall we do for bread ? 
VAL. When we have ſlept we will ſeck out 
Some roots that ſhall ſupply that doubt. 
BOY, But no drink, Maſter ? 
VAL. Under that rock a ſpring I ſee 
Which thall refreſh my thirſt and thee, 


| So the at cloſes; and it is diſmal for the audience 
to conſider how Valentine and the poor boy, who it 
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feems had a coming ſtomach, ſhould continue there 
all the time the muſick was playing and longer. But 
to caſe them of their pain, by an invention which the 
poets call Cataſtrophe, Valentine, though with a long 
beard, and very weak with faſting, is reconciled to 
Florida, who embracing him ſays, I doubt I have 
« offended him too much; but I will attend him 
© home, cheriſh him with cordials, make him broths,” 
(poor good-natured creature! | wiſh ſne had Dr, 
Liſter's book to help her!) anoint his limbs, and 
« be anutſe, a tender nurſe! to him. Nor do bleſſ- 
ings come alone; for the good mother having re- 
freſhed him with warm baths, and kept him tenderly 
in the houſe, orders Favourite, with repeated injunc- 
tions, to get the beſt entertainment ſhe ever yet pro- 
« vided, to conſider what ſhe has and what ſhe wants, 
sand to get all ready in ſe hours: and ſo thismoſt 
regular work is concluded with a dance and a wed- 
ding-dinner, I cannot believe there was any thing 
ever more of a piece than the comedy. Some pet ſons 
may admire your meagre tragedies; but give me a 
play where there is a proſpect of good meat or _ 
wine ſtirring in every act of it. 

Though I am confident the author had written this 
play and printed it long before The Art of Cookery 
was thought of, and I had never read it till the other 
poem was very nearly perfe&ed, yet it is admirable 
toſce how a true rule will be adapted toa good work, 

F ij 
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or a good work to a true rule. I ſhould be heartily 
glad, for the ſake of the publick, if our poetsfor the fu- 
ture would make uſe of ſo good an example. I doubt 
not but whenever you or | write comedy we ſhall ob- 
ſerve it, 
I have juſt now met with a ſurpriſing happineſs; a 
friend that has ſeen two of Dr. Liſter's works, one 
De Puicinis Fluviatilibus et Marinis Exercitatio, An Ex- 
ercitation of Sea and River Shell-fiſh, in which he 
ſays ſome of thechiefeſt raritiesare the pizzle andſper- 
matick veſſels of a ſnail delineated by a microſcope, 
the omeritum or caul of its throat, its fallopian tube, 
and its ſubcrocean teſticle, which are things Hip- 
pocrates, Galen, Celſus, Farnelius, and Hervey,were 
never maſters of; the other curioſity is the admi- 
rable piece of Cælius Apicius De Opſoniis et Candimentis, 
ſore Arte Coquinaria, Libri decem, being ten books of 
Soups and Sauces, and The Art of Cookery, as it is 
excellently printed for the Doctor, who in this ſo im- 
portant affair is not ſufticiently communicative. My 
friend ſays he has a promiſe of leave to read it: what 
remarks he makes I ſhall not be envious of, but im- 
| ame l Wee | 


_ Moſt humble ſervant, E 
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ann. by CR LO GEFFEN: - 

DEAR ala, 5 W 
Iuvsr communicate n to you, becauſe 
you are ſo much my friend as to rejoice at it. I ſome 
days ago met with an old acquaintance, a curious per- 
ſon, of whom I enquired if he had ſcen tlie book con- 
cerning Soups and Sauces? He told me he bad, but 
that he had but a very flight view of it, the perſon 
who was maſter of it not being willing to part with ſo 
valuable a rarity out of his cloſet. I deſired him togive 
me what account he could of it. He ſays that it is a 
very handſome octavo, for ever ſince the days of Ogil- 


by good paper, and good print. and ſine cuts, make a 


book become ingenious, and brighten up an author 
ſtrangely; that there is a copious index, and at the 
end a catalogue of all the Doctor's works concerning 
cockles, Engliſh beetles, ſnails, ſpiders that get up iu- 
to the air and throw us down cobwebs, a monſter vo- 
mited up by a baker, and ſuch like, which if careful - 
ly peruſed would wonderfully improve us. There is 
it ſeems no manuſcript of it in England, nor any 
other countty that can be heard of; ſo that this im- 
preſſion is from one of Humelbergius, who as my 
friend ſays he does not believe contrived it him ſelf, 
becauſe ns —_—_ are ſo very much out of the way 
F iij 
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that itis not probable any learned man would ſet him- 
felf ſeriouſly to work to invent them. He tells me of 
this ingenious remark made by the editor, That 
„ whatever manuſcripts there might have been they 
* muſt have been extremely vicious and corrupt, as 
being written out by the Cooks themſelves, or ſome 
of their friends or ſervants, who are not always the 
0 moſt accurate.” And then as my friend obſerved, 
if the Cook had uſed it much it might be ſullied, the 
Cook perhaps not always licking his fingers when he 
had occaſion for it, . [ſhould think it no improvident 
matter for the ſtatcito order a ſelect ſerivener to tran- 
ſcribe receipts, leſt ignorant women and houſekeep- 
ers ſhould impoſe upon future ages by ill ſpelt and 
uncorrect receipts for potting of lobſters or pickling 
of turkeys. Czlius Apicius it ſeems paſſes for the 
author of this treatiſe, whoſe ſcience, learning, and 
diſcipline, wereextremely contemned, and almoſt ab- 
horred, by Seneca and the Stoicks, as introducing lu- 
xury, and infeting the manners of the Romans; and 
ſo lay neglected till the inferiour ages, but then were 
introduced as being à help to phyſick, to which a 
learned author, called Donatus, ſays that the kitchen 
is a handmaid.” I remember in our days, though 
ve cannot in every reſpect come up to the Ancients, 
that by a very good author an old gentleman is intro- 
duced as making uſe of three doctors, Dr. Diet, Dr 
Quiet, and Dr. Merryman. They are reported to be 
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excellent phyſicians, and if kept at a conſtant penſion 
their fees will not be very coſtly⸗ͥ o 

It ſeems, as my friend has learnt, there were two 
perſons that bore the name of Apicius, one under tlie 
republick, the other in the time of Tiberius, who is 
recorded by Pliny “ to have had a great deal of wit 
and judgment in all affairs that related to cating,” 
and conſequently has his name affixed to many ſorts 
of amulets and pancakes, Not were emperours leſs 
contributors to ſo great an undertaking, as Vitellius, 
Commodus, Didius Julianus, and Varius Heliogaba+ 
lus, whoſe imperial names are prefixed to manifold 
receipts; the laſt of which emperours had the peculiar 
glory of firſt making ſauſages of ſhrimps, erabs, oy- 
ſters, prawns, and lobſters; and theſe ſauſages being 
mentioned by the author which the editor publiſhes, 
from that and many other arguments the learned 
Doctor irrefragably/maintains that the book, as now 
printed, could not be tranſcribed till after the time of 
Heliogabalus, who gloried in the titles of Apicius 
and Vitellius more than Antoninus, who had gained 
his reputation by a temperate, auſtere, and ſolid vir- 
tue. And it ſeems under his adminiſtration a perſon 
that ſound out a new ſoup might have as great a re- 
ward as Drake or Dampier might expect for finding 
a new continent. My friend ſays the editor tells us 
of unheard-of dainties! how ** Æſopus had a ſupper 
of the tongues of birds that could ſpeak; and that 
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n his daughter regaled on pearls,” though he does not 
tell us how ſhe dreſſed them; how Hortenſius left 
ten thouſand pipes of wine in hiscellar for his heir's 
drinking; how *© Vedius Pollio fed bis fiſhponds 
* with man's fleſn; and how Cæſar bought fix 
* thouſand weight of lampreys for histriumphal ſup- 
© per.” He ſays the editor ptoves equally to a de- 
monſtration, by the proportions arid quantities ſct 
down, and the nauſeouſneſs of the ingredients, that 
the dinners of the emperours were ordered by their 
phyſicians; and that the recipe was taken by the 
Cook, as the collegiate Doctors would do their bills, 
to a modern apotheeary ; and that this cuſtom was 
taken from the Egyptiaps; and thatthis method eon- 
tinuedtillthe Goths and Vandals overran theWeſtern 
Empire; and that they, hy uſe, exerciſe, and neceſſity 
of abſtinence, introduced the eating of cheeſe and ve- 
niſon without thoſe additional ſauces which the phy- 
ficians of old found out. to. reſtore the depraved ap- 
petites of ſuch great men as had loſt their tomachs 
by an exceſs of luxury. Out of the ruins of Eraſiſtra- 
tus's book of Endive, Glaucus Lorrenſis of Cowheel, 
Mithecus of Hotpots, Dionyſius of Sugarſops, Agis 
of Piekled Broombuds, Epinetus of Sack poſſet, Eu- 
thedemus of Appleduwplings, Hegeſippus of Black - 


pudding. Crito of Soweed Mackarel, Stephanus of 
Lemon Cream, Archites of Hog's-hatſlet, Aceſtius 
of Quince- marmalade, Hickeſius of Potted Pigeons, 


e 5 
Diocles of Sweetbreads, and Philiſtion of Oat- 
cakes, and ſeveral other ſuch authors, the great Hu- 
melbergius compoſed his Annotations upon Apicius, 
whoſe receipts, when part of Tully, Livy, and Ta- 
citus, have been neglected and loſt, were preſerved 
in the utmoſt parts of 'Tranſylvania for the peculi> 
ar palate of the ingenious editor. Latinus Latinius 
finds fault with ſeveral diſhes of Apicius, and is pleas 
ſed to ſay they are nauſeous; but our editor defends 
that great perſon by ſhewing the difference of, our 
cuſtoms; how Plutarch ſays, ** The Ancientsuſedno 
pepper, whereas all or at leaſt five or fix hundred 
of Apicius's delicates were ſeaſoned with it: for we 
may as well admire that ſome Weſt Indians ſhonld 
abſtain from ſalt, as that we ſhould be able to bear the 
bitterneſs of hops in our common drink; and there- 
fore we ſhould not be averſe to rue, cummin, parſleys 
ſeed, marſh-mallows, or nettles, with our common 
meat; or to have pepper, honey, ſalt, vinegar, rai- 
ſins, muſtard and oil, rue, maſtick, and cardamums{ 
firown promiſcuouſly over our dinner wheũ it comes 
to table. My friend tells me of ſome ſhort obſerva- 
tions he made out of the Annotations which he owes 
to his memory, and therefore begs pardon if in ſome 
things he may miſtake, becauſe it is not wilfully: a8 
that PapiriusPetrus was the great patronof cuſtardj 
that the tetrapharmaton, a diſh much admiredby 
* the Emperours Adrian and Alexander Severus, was 
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* made of pheaſant, peacock, a wild ſow's hock and 
* udder, with a bread pudding over it; and that the 
* name and reaſon of ſo odd e eee 
* for amongſt the phyſicians.” 

The work is divided into ten books, of which the 
firſt treats of Soups and Pickles, and amongſt other 
things ſhews that ſaucepans were tinned beſore the 
time of Pliny; that Gordian uſed a glaſs of bitter in 
a morning; that the Ancients ſcalded their wine; and 
that burnt claret, as now practiſed with ſpice and 
ſugar, is/pernicious; that the adulteration of wine was 
as ancient as Cato; that brawn was a Roman diſh, 
which Apicius commendsas wonderſul; its ſauce then 
was muſtard and honey before the frequent uſe of 
ſugar; nor were ſouced hogs - feet, cheeks, and ears, 
unknown to thoſe ages; it is very probable they were 
not ſo ſuperſtitious as to have ſo great a delicate only 
at Chriſtmas; it were worth a diſſertation between 
two learned perſons; ſo it were managed with tem- 
per and candour, to know whether the Britons taught 
it to the Romans, or whether Cæſar introduced it in- 
to Britain; and it is ſtrange he ſhould take no notice 
of it, whereas he has recorded that they did not eat 
hareꝰs fleſh; that the Ancienrs uſed to marinate their 
fiſh; by frying them in oil, and the moment they were 
taken out pouring boiling vinegar upon them. The 
learned annotator obſerves, that the beſt way of keep- 
ing the liquor in oyſters is by laying the deep ſhe! 
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downwards; and by this means Apicius conveyed 
oyſters to Tiberius when in Parthia; a noble in ven- 
tion, ſince made uſe of at Colcheſter with moſt admi- 
rable ſucceſs! What eſtates might Brawn or Locket 
have got in thoſe days! when Apicius only for boil- 
ing ſprouts after a new faſhion deſervedly came into 
the good graces of Druſus, who then commanded the 
Roman armies! - 

The firſt book having treated of Sauces or Nandiog 
Pickles for reliſh, which are uſed in moſt of the ſuc» 
ceeding receipts, the ſecond has a glorious ſubjeR, of 
Sauſages both with ſkins and without, which con- 
tains matters no leſs remarkable than the former. 
The Ancients that were delicate in their eating pre» 
pared their own muſhrooms with an amber or at 
leaſt a filver knife; where the annotator ſhews ele- 
gantly againſt Hardouinus, that the whole knife, and 
not only the handle, Was of amber or ſilver, leſt the 
ruſtineſs of an ordinary knife might prove infec · 
tious. This is a nicety which | hope we may in time 
arrive to; for the Britons, though not very forward 
in inventions, yet are outdone by no nations in _ 
tation or improvements, 

The third book is of ſuch Edibles a as are ee 
in Gardens. The Romans uſed nitre to make their 
herbs look green; the annotator ſhe s our ſaltpette at 
preſent to differ from the ancient nitre. Apicius had a 
way of mincing them firſt with oil and ſalt, and ſg 
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boiling them, which Pliny commends : but the pre- 
ſent receipt is to let the water boil well, throw in 
ſalt and a bit of butter, and ſo not only ſprouts but 
ſpinage will be green. There is a moſt extraordinary 
obſervation of the editor's to which I cannot but agree, 
that it isa vulgarerrourthat walnuttrees, like Ruſſian 
wives, thrive the better for being beaten ;_ and that 
long poles and ſtones are uſed by boys and others to 
get the fruit down, the walnuttree being ſo veryhigh 
they could not otherwiſe reach it, rather out of kind- 
neſs'to themſelves than any regard to the tree that 
bears it. As for aſparagus, there is an excellent re- 
mark that, according to Pliny, they were the great 
care of the ancient gardeners, and that at Ravenna 
three weighed a pound ; but that in England it was 
thought a rarity when a hundred of them weighed 
thirty; that cucumbers are apt to riſe in the ſtomach, 
unleſs pared, or boiled with oil, vinegar, and honey; 
that the Egyptians would drink hard without any di- 
ſturbance, becauſe it was a rule for them to have al- 
ways boiled cabbage for their firſt dith at ſupper; that 
the beſt way to roaſt onions is in colewort leaves, for 
fear of burning them; that beets are good for ſmiths, 
becauſe they, working at the fire, are generally coſ- 
ti ve; that Petronius nas recorded a little old woman 
who ſold the agrefie olus of the Ancients; which 
honour I take to be as much due to thoſe who in our 


3 


LETTERS. 73 


days ery nettletops, elderbuds, and diver, in ſpring- 
time very wholeſome, | ate 1886 


The fourth book contains the volverial Art of 
Cocketys; As Matthæus Sylvaticus caompoſed the 
Pandects of Phyſick, and Juſtinian thoſe of Law, ſo 
Apicius has done the Pandects of his Art in this book 
which bears that inſeription. The firſt chapter contains 
the admirable receipt of a ſalacacaby of Apicius. Bruiſe 
in a mortar parſley-ſeed; dried pennyroyal, dried 
mint, ginger, green-coriander, raiſins ſtoned, honey, 
vinegar, oil, and wine, put them into a :cacabulum, 
three cruſts of Pycentine btead, the fleſh af a pullet, 
goat tones, veſtine cheeſe, pine kernels, cucumbers, 
dried onions minced ſmall ; pour a foup over it, gar- 
niſh it with ſnow, and ſend it up in the cacabulnm. 
This cacabulum being an unuſual veſſel, my friend 
went to his Dictionary, where finding an odd inter- 
pretation of it, he was eaſily perſuaded, from the 
whimſicalneſs of the compoſition, and the fantaſtical- 
nels of now for its garniture, that the propereft veſſel 
for a phyſician to preſcribe to ſend to table upon that 
occaſion might be a bedpan. There are ſome admi- 
rable remarks in the annotations to the ſecond chap- 
ter concerning the Dialogue of Aſellius Sabinus, who 
introduces a combat between muſhrooms, chats, or 
becaficoes, oyſters, and redwings, a work that ought 
to be publiſhed; ſor the ſame annotator obſerves that 
this iſland is not deſtitute of redwings, though coming 
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to us only in the hardeſt weather, and therefore fel- 
dom brought fat to our tables; that the chats come 
to us in April and breed, and about autumn return 
to Africk; that experience ſhews us they may be kept 
in cages, fed with beef or wether mutton, figs, grapes, 
and minced filberds, being dainties not unworthy the 
care of ſuch as would preferve our Britiſh diſhes; the 
firſt delighting in hodgepodge, gallimaufries, forced 
meats, juſſels, and ſatmagundies; the latter in fpare- 
ribs, firloins, chines and barons; and thence our 
terms of art both as to dreſſing and carving become 
very different; for they lying upon a fort of couch, 
could not have'carved thoſe diſhes which ouranceſtor; 
when'they fat upon forms uſed to do: but fince the 
nſe of cuſhions and elbowchairs, and the editions of 
g00d books and authors, it may be hoped in time we 
may come up'to them: for indeed hitherto we have 
been ſomething to blame; and I believe few of us 
have ſeen adiſh of capon - ſtones at table, (lambꝰſtones is 
acknowledged by the learned annotator that we have) 
for the art of making capons has long been buried in 
oblivion. Varro, the great Roman antiquary, tells us 
how to do it by burning off their ſpurs, which occaſion- 
ing their ſterility makes them capons in effect, though 
thoſe parts thereby become more large and tender. 
The fifth book is of Peaſeporridge ; under which 
are included, frumenty, watergruel, milkporridge, 
rice-milk, flummery, ſtirabout, and the like, The La- 
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tid or rather Greck name is auſprios; but my friend was 
pleaſed&ta entitle1t-Pantagruel; a name uſed by Rabe- 
lais, an eminent phyſician. There are ſome very re» 
markable things in it; as; the Emperour Julianus had 
ſeldom any thing but ſpoonmeat. at fupper; that the 
herb ſcaugreck, with pickles, oil, and wine, was a 
Roman dainty; upon which the annotator obſerves 
that it is nat uſed in our kitchens for à certain un- 
grateful bitterneſs that it has; and that it is plainly a 
phyſical diet that will give a ſtool; and that mixed 
with oats it is the beſt purge for horſes: an excellent 
invent ĩan for frugalitythat nothing might beloſt for 
what the lard did not eat he might ſend to his ſtable. 
The ſixth bock treats af Wildfowl, how to drefs 
oftridges, (the biggeſt, gruſſeſt, and moſt difficult ot 
digeſtion; of any bird) phenicoptors, parrots, o.. 
The ſeventh book treats of things ſumptuous and 
caſtly, and therefore chiefly coacerning:Hog-mear ; 
in which the Ramans came to that exceſs; that the 
laws forbad the uſage of hogs-harflet, ſwcetbreads, 
cheeks, c. at their publick ſuppers; and Cato, when 
Cenſor, ſought to refrain the extravagant uſa of 
brawn by ſeveral of his'orations: So much regard 
was had then to The Art of Cookery, that we ſee it 
took place in the thoughts of the wiſeſt men; and bore 
a part in their moſt important councils.” But alas: 
the degeneracy of our preſent age is ſuch, that I be- 
leve few beſides *r annotator know the Saar- g 


76 | LETTERS; 


of a virgin ſow; eſpecially of the black kind, brought 
from China, and how to make the moſt of her liver, 
lights, brains, and pettitoes, and to vary her into thoſe 
fiſty diſhes which Pliny ſays were uſually made of that 
delicious creature. Beſides, Galen tells us more of its 
excellenciesz **'Fhat fellow that eats bacon for two 
or three days before he is to box or wreſtle ſhall be 
much ſtronger than if he ſhould eat the beſt roaſt 
W mgwonng is the pariſh.” 4 

The eighth book treats of ſuch dainties as . 
footed beaſts afford us; as, 1. The Wild Boar, which 
they uſed to boil with all its briſtles on. 2. The Deer, 
dreſſed with broth made with pepper, wine, honey, 
oil, and ſtewed damſons, c. 3. The Wild Sheep, of 
which there are © innumerable in the mountains of 
«Yorkſhire: and Weſtmorland that will let nobody 
handle them; but if they are caught they are to be 
ſent up with an elegant fauce, preſcribed after a phy- 
<« ſical manner, in form of an electuary, made of pep- 
s per, rue, parſley-ſeed, juniper, thyme dried, mint, 
«© pennyroyal, honey, c.“ with which any apothe- 
cary in that country can furniſh you. 4. Beef with 
onion fauce, and commended by Celſus, but not much 
approved by Hippocrates, becauſe the Greeks ſcarce 
knew how to make oxen, and powdering-tubs were 
in very few families; for phyſicians have been very 
peculiar in their diet in all ages; otherwiſe Galen 
would ſcarce lia ve found out that young foxes were in 
ſeaſon in autumn. 5. The Sucking Pig boiled in paper. 
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6, The Hare, the chief af the Roman dainties, its 
blood being the ſweeteſt: of any animal, its natural 
fear contributing to that excellence. Though the Em- 
perours and nobility had parks to fatten them in, yet 
in the time of Didianus Julianus if any one had ſent 
him one, or a pig, he would make it laſt him three 
days; whereas Alexander Severus had one every meal, 
which muſt ha ve been a great expenſe, and is veryre- 
markable. But the moſt exquiſite animal was reſerved 
for the laſt chapter; and that was the Dormouſe, a 
harraleſs creature, whoſe innocence might at leaſt 
have defended it both from Cooks and phyſicians. 
But Apicius found out an odd fort of fate for thoſe 
poor creatures; ſome to be boned, and others to be 
put whole, with odd ingredients, into hogs-guts, and 
{o boiled for ſauſages. In ancient times people made 
it their buſineſs to fatten them; Ariſtotle rightly ob- 
ſerves that fleep fattened them; and Martial from 
thence too poetically tells us that fleep was their only 
nourfſhment. But the annotator has cleared that point; 
he, good man! has tenderly obſerved one of them for 
many years, and finds that it does not fleep'all the 
winter as falſely reported, but wakes at meals, and 
aſter its repaſt then rolls itſelf up in a ball to fleep. 
This dormouſe according to the author didnot drink 
in three years time; but whether other dormice do 
ſo I cannot tell, becauſe Bambouſelbergius's treatiſe 
of Fattenipg Dormice is loſt : though very coſtly they 
G iij 
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became a common diſh/at great entertainments. Pe- 
tronius delivers us an odd receipt for dreſſing them, 
and ſerving them up with poppies and honey, which 
muſt be a very ſoporiferous dainty, and as good as 
owl-pie to ſuch as want a nap after dinner. The 


fondneſs of the Romans came to be ſo exceſſive to- 


wards them that, as Pliny ſays, the Cenſorian laws 
and Marcus Scaurus in his conſulſhip got them pro- 
* hibited from publick entertainments.” But Nero, 
Commodus, and Heliogabalns, would not deny the 
liberty, and indeed property, of their fubjects in 
ſo reaſonable an enjoyment ; and therefore we find 


them long after brought to table in the times of 


Ammianns Marcellinus, who tells us likewiſe that 
<« ſcales were brought to table in thofe ages to weigh 
curious fiſhes, birds, and dormice, to ſee whether 
they were at the ſtandard of excellence and perfec- 
tion, and ſometimes I ſuppoſe to vie with other pre- 
tenders to mag niſicence. The annotator takes hald of 
this occaſion to ſhew oi how great uſe ſcales would 
© be at the tables of our nobility,” eſpecially upon 
the bringing up of a diſh of wildſowl; © for if twelve 
* larks (ſays he) ſhould weigh below twelve ounces, 
* they would be very lean, and ſcarce tolerable; if 
twelve and down-weight they would be very well; 
but if thirteen they would be fat to perfection.“ 
We ſee upon how nice and exact a balance the hap 
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I I could ſcarce forbear fmiling, not to ſay worſe, at 
ſuch exactneſs and ſuch dainties, and told my friend 
that thoſe ſcales would be of extraordinary uſe at 
Dunſtable; and that if the annotator had not pro- 
ſcribed his dormouſe I ſhould upon the firſt occafion 
de glad to viſit it; if I knew its viſiting eee 
ſo as not to diſturb it. | 

My friend ſaid there — but two 7 
more, one of Sea and the other of River Fiſh, in the 
account of which he would not be long, ſeeing his 
memory began ee ebe e e 
tiene: 


"Tis true in a long work ſoft flumbers creep, 
And gently fink thi artiſt into ſleep * 


eſpecially when creating of dormice. 

The ninth book is concerning Seafiſh, . 
amongſt other learned annotations is recorded that 
famous voyage of Apicius, Who having ſpent many 
millions, and being retired into Campania, heard that 
there were lobſters of a vaſt and unuſual bigneſs in 
Africa, andthereupon impatientlygoton ſhipboard the 
{ame day, and having ſuffered much at ſea came at laſt 
to the coaſt. But the fame of ſo great a man's coming 
had landed before him, and all the fiſhermen failed 
out to meet him, and preſented him with their faireſt 
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lobſters. He aſked if they had no larger? they an- 
ſwered, Their ſea produced nothing more excellent 
than what they had brought.“ This honeſt free- 
dom of theirs, with his diſappointment, ſo diſguſted 
him that he took pet, and bad the maſter return 
home again immediately; and fo it ſeems Africa loſt 
the breed of one monſter more than it had before 
There are many receipts in the book to dreſs cramp- 
fiſh, that numb the hands of thoſe that touch them; 
the cuttle- fiſh, whoſe blood is like ink; the pourcoun- 
trel, or many feet; the ſea-urchin, or hedge-hag; 
with ſeveral others, whoſe ſauces are agreeable totheir 
natures. But to the comfort of us Moderns the An- 
cients often ate their oyſters alive, and ſpread hard 
eggs minced over their ſprats, as we do now over our 
falt fiſh. There is one thing very curious concerning 
herrings; it ſeems the Ancients were very fantaſtical 
in making one thing paſs for another; fo at Petro- 
nius's ſupper the Cook ſent up a fat gooſe, fiſh, and 
wildfowl of all forts to appearance, but ſtill all were 
made out of the ſeveral parts of one ſingle porker 
The great Nicomedes King of Bithynia had a very 
delighrful deception of this nature put upon him by 
his Cook: the king was extremely affected with freſh 


* Lord Lyttelton's nineteenth Dialogue of the Dead (per- 
haps the moft humorous in that admirable collection) ſeems 
to have been entitely founded on * bints ſuggeſted by Dr. 
King. 
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herrings; («Indeed who is not ?) but being far up in 
Aſia from the ſeacoſt, his whole wealth could not 
ha ve purchaſed one; but his Cook contrived ſome ſort 
of meat Which, put into a frame, ſo reſembled a her- 
ring that it was extremely fatisfaQory both to this 
prince's eyes and guſto. My friend told me that to 
the honour of the city of London he had ſeen a thing 
of this nature there, that is, a herring, or rather a ſal- 
magundi, with the head and tail ſo neatly laid that 
it ſurpriſed him. He ſays many of the ſpecies may be 
found at the Sugarloaf in Bell Yard, as giving an 
excellent reliſh ro Burton ale, and not coſting above 
ſixpence; an e * for ſo N 2 a 
dainty! | 

The tenth beck; as'my friend Ghee, is a 
ing Fiſh Sauces, which conſiſt of variety of ingredients, 
amongſt which is generally a kind of frumenty: but 
it is not to be forgotten by any perſon who would 
boil fiſh exactly, that they threw them alive into the 
water, which at preſent is faid to be a Dutch receipt, 
but was derived from the Romans. It ſeems Seneca 
the philoſopher, (a man from whoſe moroſe temper 
little good in The Art of Cookery could be expected) 
in his third book of Natural Queſtions, correcting the 
luxury of the times, ſays the Romans were come to 
that daintineſs that they would not eat a fiſh unleſs 
upon the ſame day it was taken, that'it might taſte of 
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the ſea, as they expreſſed it, and therefore had them 
brought by perſons who rod poſt, and made a great 
outcry, whereupon all other people were obliged to 
give them the road. It was an uſual expreſſion for 2 
Roman to ſay, In other matters I may conſide in 
«you; but in a thing of this weight it is not conſi- 
« ſtent with mygravity and prudence. I will truſt no- 
thing hut my own eyes. Bring the fiſh hither; let me 
ſee him breathe his laſt!” And when the poor fiſh 
was brought to table ſwimming and gaſping, would 
cry out, Nothing is mare beautiful than a dying 
„ mullet!” My friend ſays the annotatot looks upon 
theſe **asjeſtsmadebythe Stuicks, and ſpoken abſurdly 
* and beyond nature; though the annotator at the 
ſame time tells us that it was a law at Athens that the 


fiſhermen ſhould not waſh their fiſh, but bring them 


as they came out of the ſea. Happy were the Athe- 
niansin good laws, and the Romans in great examples! 


but l believe our Britons need wiſh their friends no 


longer life than till they ſee London ſerved with live 
herring and gaſping mackarel. It is true we are not 
quite ſo barbarous but that we throw our crabs alive 
into ſcalding water, and tie our lobſters to the ſpit to 
hear them ſqueak when they are roaſted * out ecls uſe 
the ſame periſtaltick motion upon the gridiron, when 
their ſkin is off and their guts are out, as they did be- 
fore; and our gndgeons, taking opportunity of jump- 


P 


E 11 e © ww I e +4 # 


3 4+ »—- © ee © 


Z£ETTERS, 83 
ing after they are flowered, give occaſion to the ad- 
mirable remark of ſome perſons' folly, when to avoid 
the danger of the fryingpan they1cap into the fire. 
My friend ſaid that the mention of eels put him in 
mind of the concluding remark of the annotator; 
„That they who amongſt the Sybarites would fiſh 
© for eels or fell them ſhould be free from all taxes.” 
l was glad to hear of the word Conclude, and told him 
nothing could be more acceptable to me than the men- 
tion of the Sybarites, of whom I ſhortly intend a hi- 
ſlory, hewing how they deſervedly baniſhed cocks 
for waking them in a morning, and ſmiths for being 
uſeful; how one cried out becaufe one of the roſe- 
leaves he lay on was rumpled; how they taught their 
horſes to dance ; and ſo their enemies coming againſt 
them with guitars and harpſicords ſet them fo upon 
their round O's and minuets, that the form of their 
battle was broken, and three hundred thouſand of 
them ſlain, as Gouldman, Lyttelton, and ſeveral other 
good authors, affirm. [ told my friend I had much 
overſtayed my hour; but if at any time he would 
find Dick Humelbergius, Caſpar Barthius, and ano- 
ther friend, with himſelf, I would invite him to din- 
ner of a ſew but choice diſhes to cover the table at 
once, which except they would think of any thing 
better ſhould be a ſalacacaby, a diſh of fenugreek, a 
wild ſheep's head and appurtenance, with a ſuitable 
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electuary, a ragout of 8 and ”—_ dor- 
mice ſauſages, © 

If, as friends do twins one e at a . 
you ſhould ſend ſor a plate, you know you may com- 
mand it; for hat is mine en "8, As ee 
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THE ART OF COOFERY, 
IN THITATION 6 
HORACE'S ART OF POETRY. 
WITH SOME LETTERS TO DR. L1STER AND OTHERS, 


Occaſioned principally by the Title of a Book publiſhed by the 
Doctor, being the Work: of Apicius Cælius concerning 
the Soups and Sauces of the Ancients ; with an Extract 
of the greateſt Curioſities contained in that Book *. 

. - Huindly inferibed | - 1+ 4 
TO THE HON, BEEF-STEAK CLUB. 
Firſt printed in 1708. 


To DR. LISTER... 


Ixorviovs Lifter! were a picture drawn 

With Cyathia's face but with a neck like Brawn, 
With wings of turkey and with feet of calf, | 
Tho' drawn by Kneller it would make you laugh. 
Such is, good Sir! the figure of a feaſt 5 
By ſome rich farmer's wife and ſiſter dreſt, 


Of Dr. Lifter's book only 120 copies were printed in 1705. 
It was reprinted at Amfterdam in 1709 by Theod. Janſ. Al- 
meloveen, under the title of Apicii Celii de Opſoniis et Con- 
dimentis, five Arte Coquinaria, Libri Decem. Cum Annota- 
tionibus Martini Lifter, e Medicis Domefticis Sereniſſime Ma- 
jeſtatis Regina Annz, et Notis ſeleRioribus, variiſque LeRio- 
nibus integris, Humelbergii, Barthii, Reinefii, A Van Der 
Linden, et aliorum, ut et variarum Lectlonum Libelly; Edi - 
tio Secunda. Dr. Aſkew had a copy of each edition. 
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86 ART OF COOKERY. 


| Which were it not for plenty and for ſfeam © 


Might be reſembled to a fick man's dream, 
Where all ideas huddling run ſo faſt, 
That ſy11dbubs come firſt and ſoups thelaſt. 10 
Not but that Cooks and poets ſtill were free - - 
To uſe their pow'r in nice variety; 
Hence mack'rel ſeem delightful to the eyes | 
Tho dreſs'd with incoherent gooſeberries: 
Crabs, ſalmon, lobſters, are with fennel if pread, 15 
Who never touch'd that herb till they were dead: 
Yet no man lards ſalt pork with orangepeel, 
Or garniſhes his lamb with ſpitchcock'd eel. 

A Cook perhaps has mighty things profeſt, | p 

20 


Then ſent up but two diſhes nicely dreſt : 


What ſignify Seotcht-collops to a feaſt ? 


Or you can make whipp'd cream; pray what relief 


Will that be to a ſailor who wants beef, 
Who lately ſhipwreck'd never can have eaſe | 


| Till reeſtabliſh'd i in his pork and peaſe? n 


When once begun, let induſtry ne er ceaſe 

Till it has render'd all things of one piece: 

At your deſſert bright pewter comes too late 

When your firſt courſe was all ſerv d up in plate. 
Moſt knowing Sir! the greateſt part of Cooks 30 

Searching for truth are cozen d by its looks. 

One would have all things little, hence has try'd 

Turkey-poults freſh from'the egg in butter fry'd: 

Others to ſhew, the largeneſs of their ſoul _ 

Prepare you muttons ſwol'd and oxen whole, 35 


50 


aur or COOKERY, 
To vary the fame things ſome think is art: 

By larding of hogs-feet, and bacon - tatt. 
The taſte is no to that perfection brought * 
That care when wanting {kill creates the fault. 

In Covent Garden did a tailor d well! 40 
Who might deſerve place in his own hell: 
Give him a ſingle coat to make he d dot; 27 
A veſt or breeches ſingly; but the brute | 
Could ne*er contrive all three to make a ſuit}. 
Rather than frame à ſupper like ſueh clothes 
[ 'd have fine eyes and teeth without my noſe. 

You that from pliant paſte would fabricks raiſe, 
Expecting thence to gain immortal praiſe/, 
Your knuckles try, and let your finews'know' + 
Their pow'r to knead and give the form to dough: 
Chuſe your materials right, your ſeas ning fix, 5 
And with your fruit reſplendent ſugar mix ; 
From thence of courſe the figure will ariſe, 

And elegance adorn the ſurface of your pics, R 

Beauty from order ſprings: the judging eye 55 
Will tell you if one fingle plate is awry : ? 

The Cook muſt {till regard the preſent time; 

I' omit what*s juſt in ſeaſon is a crime: 

Your infant peaſe t” aſparagus prefer, 

Which to the ſapper you may beſt. defer... - 60 

Be cautions how you change old bills of fare; 

Such alterations ſhould at feaſt be rare; 
Yet credit to the artiſt will acerue | 
Whoin known things ſtill — 8 
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Freſh dainties are by Britain's trafſick known, 6x 
And now by conſtant uſe familiar grown. 

What lord oſ old would bid his Cook prepare 
Mangoes, potargo, champignons, ca veare? 

Or would our thrum-capp'd anceſtors find fault 
For want of ſugartongs or ſpoons for ſalt? 70 
New things produce new words, and thus Monteth 

Has by one veſſel ſav d his name from death. 

The ſeaſons change us all. By autumn's froſt 

The ſhady leaves of trees and fruit are loſt; 

But then the ſpring breaks forth with freſh ſupplies, 
And from the teeming earth new buds ariſe. 76 
So ſtubble-geeſe at Michaelmas are ſeen : 
Upon the ſpit; next May produces green. 

The fate of things lies always in the dark; 


What Cavalier would know St. James's Park? 80 
For Locket's ſtands where gardens once did ſpring, 
And wild ducks quack where graſshoppers did fany : 


ln the time of King Henry VIII. the Park was a wild wet 
eld; but that prince, on building st. James's palace, enclo- 
ſed it, laid it out in walks, and collecting the waters together 
gave to the new-encloſed ground and new-raiſed building the 
name of 8t. James's. It was much enlarged by Charles II. who 
added to it ſeveral fields, planted it with rows of limetrees, 
laid out the Mall, formed the canal with a decoy and other 
ponds for waterfowl. The limetrees or tilia, whoſe bloſſoms 
are incomparably fragrant, were probably planted in conſe- 
quence of a ſuggeſtion of Mr. Evelyn in his Fumifugium, pu- 
blithed in 1661,—The improvements lately made ſeem in 
ſome meaſure to have brought it into the ſtate it was in before 
the Reſtoration ; at leaſt the wild ducks have in their turn gi 
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A princely palace on that ſpace does riſe 

Where Sedley's noble Mufe found mulberries “. 
Since places alter thus, what conſtant thought 85 
Of filling various diſhes can be taught? f15d 2 

For he pretends too much, or is a fool, 

Who 'd fix thoſe things where faſhion is a rule. 

King Hardicnute midſt Danes and Saxons ſtout 
Carous'd on nutbrown ale and din'd on grout, 90 
Which diſh its priſtine honour ſtill retains, | 
And when each prince is crown d in . 


By Northern cuſtom duty was expreſt 
To friends departed by their funꝰ ral feaſt. | 
Tho? I 've conſulted Holinſhed and Stow 95 


I find it very difficult to know * 
Who, to refreſtvth* attendants to a grave | 
Burnt elaret firſt or Naples-biſcuit gave... . 

Trotter from quince and apples firſt did frame 
A pie which ſtillretains his proper name: 100 
Tho' common grown, yet with white ſugar ſtrow'd, 
And butter'd right, ita goodneſs is allow d. 

As wealth flow d in, and plenty ſprang from peace, 
Good humour reign'd, and pleaſures found increaſe. 
Twas uſual then the banquet to prolong 185 
By mufick's charm and ſome delightful ſong, 

Where ev'ry youth in pleaſing accents ſtrove | 
To tell the ſtratagems and cares of love; 


* Acomedy called The Mulberry Garden. 
| H iij 
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How ſome ſucceſsful were, how others croaſt; 
Then to the ſparkling glaſs would give his toaſt, 110 
Whoſe bloom did moſt in his opinion ſhine, 
To reliſh both the muſick and the wine. 
Why am I ſtyPF'd a Cook if I'm ſo loth 

To marinate my fiſh or ſeaſon broth, 
Or ſend up what I roaſt with pleaſing froth, 115 
If I my maſter's guſto won't diſcern, 
But throꝰ my baſhful folly ſcorn to learn? 

When among friends good humour takes its birth 
"Tis not a tedious feaſt prolongs the mirth; 
But it 's not reaſon therefore you ſhould ſpare 12c 
When as their future Burgeſs you prepare 
For a fat corporation and their mayor. 
All things ſhould find their room in proper place, 
And what adorns this treat wonld that diſgrace. 
Sometimes the vulgar will of mirth partake, 125 
And have exceſſive doings at their wake: 
Ev'n tailors at their yearly feaſts look great, 
And all their cucumbers are turn'd to meat. 
A prince who in a foreſt rides aſtray, | 
And weary to ſome cottage finds the way, 130 
Talks of no pyramids of fowl or biſks of fiſh, 
But hungry ſups his cream ſerv d up in earthen diſh; 
Quenches his thirſt with ale in nutbrown bowls, 
And takes the haſty raſher from the coals, _ 
Pleas'd as King Henry with the Miller free, 135 
Who thought himſelf as good a man as he. 
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Unleſs ſome ſweetneſs at the bottom lie 
Who cares for all the crinkling of the pie ? 
If you would have me merry with your cheer - 
Be ſo yourſelf, or ſo at leaſt appear. 149 
The things we eat by various juice control | 
The narrownels or largeneſs of our ſoul. 
Onions will make ev'o heirs or widows weep z 
The tender lettuce brings on ſofter fleep; 
Eat beef or piecruſt if you d ſerious be; 145 
Your ſhellfiſh raiſes Venus from the ſea : | 
For Nature that inclines to ill or good 
Still nouriſnes our paſſions by our food. 
Happy the man that has each fortune-try'd, 
To whom ſhe much has given and much deny d; 
With abſtinence all delicates he ſees, 151 
And can regale himſelf with toaſt and cheeſe. 
Your betters'will deſpiſe you if they ſee 
Things that are far ſurpaſſing your degree; 
Therefare beyond your ſubſtance never treat: 155 
'Tis plenty ia {ſmall fortune to be neat. - | 
'Tis certain that a ſteward cann't afford 
An entertainment equal with his lord. 
Old age is ſrugal, gay youth will abound x 
With heat, and ſee the flowing cup go round. 160 
A widow has cold pie; nurſe gites you cake; 
From gen'rous merchants ham or ſturgeon take: 
The farmer has brown bread as ſreſi as da, 
And butter fragrant as the dew of May: | 
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92 AKT or COOKERY, 


Cornwall ſquabpie, and Devon whitepot brings; 
And Lei'ſter beans and bacon, food of kings! 166 
At Chriſtmas time be careful of your fame 
gee the old tenants? table be the ſame ; 
Then if you would ſend up the brawner's head, 
Sweet roſemary and bays around it ſpread; 170 
His foaming tuſks let ſome large pippin grace, 
Or midſt thoſe thund'ring ſpears an orange place; 
Sauce like himſelf, offenſive to its foes, 
The roguiſh muſtard; dang'rous to the noſe ! 
Sack and the well-ſpic'd Hippocras the wine, 175 
Waiſſail the bowl with ancient ribands fine, F 
Porridge with plumbs, and turkeys with the chine. 
If you perhaps would try ſome diſh unknown, 
Which more peculiarly you d make your own, 
Like ancient ſailors ſtill regard the coaſt; 180 
By vent' ring out too far you may be loſt. 
By roaſting that which your ſorefathers boil'd, 
And boiling what they roaſted, much is ſpoil'd. 
That Cook to Britiſh palates is complete 
Whoſe ſav'ry hand gives turns to common meat. 
Tho? Cooks are often men of pregnant wit, 186 
Thro' niceneſs of their ſubject few have writ. 
In what an awkward ſound that ballad ran 
Which with this bluſt' ring paragraph began! 
There was a prince of Lubberland, | 
A potentate of high command, | 
«© Ten thouſand bakers did attend him, 
« Ten thouſand brewers did befriend him; 


190 


ART OF COOKERT». 93 
e Theſe hrought him kiſfing-cruſts, and thoſe 
© Brought him ſmall beer, before he roſe. 195 
The author raiſes mountains feeming full. 
But all cha . ee little wool + 1 
So if you ſue a beggar for a houſe/, 
And have a verdict, what d ye gain ? a louſel 
Homer, more modeſt, if we ſcarch his books, 200 
Will ſhew us that his heroes all were Cooks; 
How lov'd Patroclus with Achilles joins 
To quarter out the ox and ſpit the loina. 
Oh could that poet live! could he rehearſe 
Thy Journey, Liſter! in immortal verſee 205 
Muſe! ſing the man that did to Paris go 
That he might taſte their ſoups and — 
Oh! how would Homer praiſe their dancing dogs, 
Their ſtinking cheeſe and fricaſee of frog! 
He 'd raiſe no fables, ſing no flagrant lie, 210 
Of boys with cuſtard chok d at Newberry; | 
By their whole courſes you d entirely fee 
How all their parts from firſt to laſt agree. 
If you all farts of perſons would engage . 
Suit well your eatables to every age. 215 
The fav'rite child chat juſt begins to prattle, 
Avd throws away his ſilver bella and rattle, 
s very humonurſome, and makes great elutter L 
Till he has windows on his bread and butter; 
He for repeated ſupper- meat will cry, 220 
But won't tell mammy what he d have or why. = 
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94 ART OF COOKERY. 


Each night frequents his club behind 1 Reman 


Moroſe, perverſe in humour, diffident, 235 


From playhouſe ſteps to ſupper at The Roſe;[choſe, 
Where he a main or two at random throws: 
Squandering of wealth, impatient of advice, 225 
His eating muſt be little, coſtly, nice. 
Maturer Age, to this delight grown ſtrange, 


The ſmoothfac'd youth, that has new guardians 0 


Expecting there frugality and health, 

And honour, riſing from a Sheriff's n 230 
Unleſs he ſome inſurance dinner lacks 

"Tis very rarely he frequents Pontack's, 

But then old age by ſtill intruding years 
Torments the feeble heart with anxious fears: 


The more he {till abounds the leſs content; 

His larder and his kitchen too obſerves, © 

And now leſt he ſhould want hereafter ſtarves; 
Thinks ſcorn of all the preſent age can give, 

And none theſe threeſcore years knew how to live. 
But now the Cook muſt paſs thro'all degrees, i} 


And by his art diſcordant tempers pleaſe, 

And miniſter to health and to diſeaſe, 
Far from the parlour have your kitchen plac'd ; 

Dainties may in their working be diſgrac'd. 245 

In private draw your poultry, clean your tripe, 

And from your eels their ſlimy ſubſtance wipe. 

Let cruel offices be done by night; 

For they who like the thing abhor the ſight. 
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Next let diſcretion moderate your coſt, — 250 
And when you treat three courſes be the moſt, 
Let never freſh; machines your paltry try 
Unleſs grandees or magiſtrates are by; 5 
Then you may put a dwarf into a pie: 
Or if you d fright an alderman and mayor, 255 
Within a paſty lodge a living hare; | 
Then midf their graveſt furs ſhall mirth ani 
And all the Guild purſue with joyful cries. 
Crowd not your table; let your numbers be N 
Not more than ſev n, and never leſs than three. 260 
'Tis the deſſert that graces all the feaſt, | 


For an ill end diſparages the reſt:: M 
A thouſand things well done, and one ſorgot, 7 
Defaces obligation by that blot. | 
Make your tranſparent ſweetmeats truly nice 263 
With Indian ſugar and Arabian ſpice ; | 


And let your various creams encircled be 

With ſwelling fruit juſt raviſh'd from the tree. 

Let plates and diſhes be from China brought, 

With lively paint andearth tranſparent wrought. 270 
The feaſt now done, diſcourſes are renew d, 

And witty arguments with mirth purſu'd. 

The cheerful maſter midſt his jovial friends 

His glaſs © To their beſt wiſhes'” recommends. 
The grace-cup follows To his ſov'reign's health, 
And to his country Plenty, peace, and wealth: "276 
Per ſor ming then the piety of grace | 

Each man that pleaſes reaſſumes his place; | 


=. ART OF COOKERY, | 

While at his gate from ſuch abundant ſtore 

He ſhow'rs his godlike bleſſings on the poor. 280 
In days of old our fathers went to war 

Expecting ſturdy blows and hardy fare: 

Their beef they often in their murrions ſtew'd, 

And in their baſket-hilts their bev'rage brew d. 

Some officer perhaps might give conſent 28; 

To a large cover'd pipkin in his tem, 

Where every thing that every ſoldier got, | 

Fowl, bacon, cabbage, mutton, and what not, 

Was all thrown into bank, and went to pot. 

But when our conqueſts were extenfive grown, 299 

And thro' the world our Britiſh worth was known, 

Wealth on commanders then flow'd in apace, 

Their Champaigne ſparkled equal with their lace; 

Quails, becaficoes, ortolans, were ſent 

To grace the levee of a gen'ral's tent; 295 

In their gilt plate all delicates were feen, 

And what was earth before became a rich terrene. 

When the young players once get to Iſlington 

They fondly think that all the world 's their own: 
Prentices, pariſh-clerks, and Hectors, meet; 3co 
He that is drunk or bully'd pays the treat. 

Their talk is loofe; and o'er the bouncing ale 

At conſtables and juſtices they rail; 

Not thinking cuſtard ſuch a ſcrious thing 

That common councilmen 't will thither bring, 305 

Where many a man at variance with his wife 

With ſoft'ning mead and cheeſecake ends the ſtriſe. 
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Exv'n ſquĩres come there, and vrith their mean diſcourſe 
Render the kitchen which they fit in worſe. 
Mid wives demure, and chambermaids moſt gay, 310 
Foremen that pick the box and come to play, 
Here find their entertainment at the height, 
In cream and codtings rev ling with delight: 
What theſe approve the great men will diſlike; 
But here'is the art, if you the palate ſtrike 315 
By management of common things ſo well 
That what was thought the meaneſt ſhall excel, 
While others ftrive in vain all perſons own” 
Such diſhes could bedreſs'd by you alone. 

When ſtraiten'd in your time, and ſervants few, 
You 'I rightly then compoſe an ambigue, 321 
Where firſt and ſecond courſe, and your deſſert, 


All in one ſingle table have their part. 

From ſuch a vaſt confuſion it is delight ' 
To find the jarring elements unite ' oh nf 
Arid raiſe a ſtructure grateful/tothe ſiglt. 


Be not too far by old example led 
With catition now we in their footſteps tread. 
The French our reliſh help, and well ſopply ' 
The want of things too groſs by decen ey 330 
Our fathers moſt admir'd their ſauees ſweet, - + 
And often aſlæꝰ d for ſugar with their meat; 
They butterꝰd currants on fat veal beſtou d, 
And rumpbof beef with — 324 
Vue J. 
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Inſipid taſte! old Friend, to them who Paris know, 
Where rocambole, ſhalot, andthe rank garlick, grow, 
Tom Bold did frſt begin the ſtrolling mart, 
And drove about his turnips in a cart: 
Sometimes his wife the citizens would pleaſe, 
And from the ſame machine ſell pecks of peaſe: 340 
Then pippins did in wheelbarrows abound. 
And oranges in whimſey boards went round. 
Beſs Hoy firſt found it troubleſome to bawl, Scr 
And therefore plac'd her cherries on a ſlall; 
Her currants there and gooſeberries were ſpread; 345 
With the evticihg gold of gingerb read: 
But flounders, ſprats, and cucumbers, were cry'd, 
And ev'ry ſound and ev*ry; vice was try d. 
At laſt the law this hideous dia ſuppreſt, 
And order'd that the Sunday ſhould have reſt, 350 
And that no nymph her noiſy food ſhould ſell 
Except it were new milk or mackarel;  ,, |: © 
(There is no diſh but what our Cooks have * | 
And merited a charter by their trade + +45 354 
Not French-kickſhawgor oglios brought — Spain 
Alone have found improvement from their brain; 
But pudding, brawn, ere, own'd to be 
Th effects of native ingenudd / het 
Our Britiſh fleet, which now commands = main, 
Might glorious wreaths of victory obtain, - 300 
Wopld theytaketime; would they with bine ey | 
With care would ſalt their beef and cure their pork; 
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Waald boil their liquor well whene Nee e J 
Their conqueſt half is to the victualler du.. 
Becauſe that thrift and abſtinence are wy 365 
As many things if rightly underſtood . 
Old Croſs condemns all perſons to e * 
That eann't regale themſelves with — PIN 5 
He often for ſtuft beeſ to Bedlam runs 
And the clean Rummer as the Peſthouſe ſnuns: 370 
Sometimes poor jack and onions are his diſh, © 
And then he ſaints thoſe friars who ſtink of * 
As for myſelf; I take him to abſtain oe 
Who has good meat with decency, tho hin: 1 
But tho' my edge be not nnen co flend 975 
Yet I another's appetite may Whet; ** G3 4) 
May teach him when to buy, when ſeaſon 's paſt] = 
This „ peer. * $ ee ary 
. © waſte, 
And lead him thro'-the various maze of taſte... 
The fandamental principle of all n 380 
Is what ingenious Cooks The Reliſh call; - ö 
For when the market ſends in loads of food 
They all are taſteleſs till that makes them _ 
Leſidesy it is no ignoble piece of care 2 
To know for whom it is you would prepare. 385 
You 'd pleaſe a friend, or reconcile a brother, 
A teſly father, or a haughty mother? | 
Would mollify a judge, would cram a ſquire, 
Or elſe ſome ſmiles from Court you may deſire? 
15 
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Or would perhaps ſome haſty ſupper give, _ 

To ſhew the ſplendid tate in which you live? 

Purſuant to that int reſt you propoſe 

Muſt all your wine and all your meat be choſe a 

e eee | 

Who/4d force his pepper where his gueſt are clas? 

A cauldron of fat beef and ſtoop of ale 396 

On the huzzaing mob 2 ia b 

Than if you give them with the niceſt art 

Ragauts of peacocks brains or filbert tart, 
The French by ſoups and hautgouts glory raiſe, 

And their deſires all terminate in praiſe. 401 

The thrifty maxim of the wary Dutch | 

Is to fave all the money they can touch. 

1% Hans,” cries the father, ** ſee a pin lies there; 

«© A pin a- day will fetch a groat a- year. 405 

To your five farthings join three farthings more, 

And they if added make your halfpence four!” 

Thus may your ſtock by management increaſe; 

Your wars ſhall gain you more than Britain's peace. 

Where love of wealth and ruſty coin prevail 410 

What hopes of ſugar d cakes or butter'd ale? 
Cooks garniſh out ſome tables, ſome they fill, 

Or in a prudent mixture ſhew their ſkill. 

Clog not your conſtant meals, for diſhes few 

Increaſe the appetite when choice and new. 415 

Ev'n they who will extravagance profeſs 

Haye ſtill an inward hatred for excel. 
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Few care for carving trifles in diſguiſe, 


Meat forc'd too much untouch d at table lies; 1 
Or that fantaſtick diſh ſome call Surpriſ. 


| When pleaſures to the eye and palate meet 42 


That Cook has render'd his great work complete; 

His glory far, like Sirloins knighthood, flies, 

Immortal made as Kitcat by his pies. . 
Good nature muſt ſome failings overlook, 425 

Not wilfulneſs but errours of the Cook. cls 

A ſtring won't always give the ſound defign'd 

By the muſician's touch and heav'nly mind; 

Nor will an arrow from the Parthian bow 

Still to the deſtin'd point directly go. 430 

Perhaps no ſalt is thrown about the diſh, 

Or no fry*dparſley ſcatter d on the fiſk : * 

Shall I in paſſion from my dinner fly, 

And hopes of pardon to my Cook deny, 

For things which careleſſneſs might overſee, . 435 

And all mankind commit as well as he? 

| with compaſſion once may overlook 

A ſkewer ſent to table by my Cook; ba 

But think not therefore tamely Ill permit | 

That he ſhould daily the ſame fault commit, 440 

For fear the raſcal ſend me up the ſpit! | 
Poor Roger Fowler had a gen'rous mind, 

Nor would ſubmit to have his hand confin'd, 

Yut aim'd atall, yet never could excel 

ln any thing but ſtuffing of his veal! 445 
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But when that diſh was in perfection ſeen, _ 
And that alone, would it not move your ſpleen? 
*Tis true in a long work ſoſt ſlumbers creep, 
And gently ſink the artiſt into ſleep. 4337 
Ev'n Lamb himſelf at the moſt ſolemn feaſt 450 
Might have ſome chargers not exactly dreſt. 
Tables ſhould be like pictures to the ſight, 
Some diſhes caſt in ſhade, ſome ſpread in light; 
Some at a diſtance brighten, ſome near hand, 
Where eaſe may all their delicace command: 455 
Some ſhould be mov'd when broken ; others laſt 
'Thro' the whole treat, incentive to the taſte. 
Locket, by many labours feeble grown, 

Up from the kitchen call'd his eldeſt fon, _ 

* 'Tho' wiſe thyſelf,” ſays be, tho taught by me, 
Vet fix this ſentence in thy memory; 461 
There are ſome certain things that do n't excel, 
And yet we ſay are tolerably well: | 
There 's many worthy men a lawyer prize 

, Whom they diſtinguiſh as of middle fize 465 
* For pleading well at bar or turning books; 

© But this is not, my Son! the fate of Cooks, 

* From whoſe myſterious art true pleaſure ſpripgs 
To ſtall of garter and to throne of kings. 

A ſimple ſcene, a diſobliging ſong, 470 
«© Which no way to the main deſign belong, 

Or were they abſent never would be miſs'd, 


Have made a well-wrovght comedy be hiſs q: 
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go in a feaſt no intermediate ſault | 

« Will be allow'd, but if not beſt it is Wia — 
He that of feeble nerves and joints complains 

From ninepins, coits, and from trapball, abſtains, 

Cudgels avoids, and ſnuns the wreſtling place, 

Leſt Vinegar reſound his loud diſgrace: 

But ev ry one to Cookery pretends; - Ade 

Nor maid nor miſtreſs e er conſult their friends, 

But, Sir, if you would roaſt a pig, be free; 

Why not with Brawn, with Locket, or with me? 

We.'ll ſee when it is enough when both eyes out, 

Or if it wants the nice concluding bout ; 485 

But if it lies too long the crackling 's pall'd, | 

Not by the drudgingbox to be recall e. 
Our Cambrian fathers, ſparing in their ſood, 

Firſt broil'd their hunted goats on bars of wood; 

Sharp hunger was their ſeaſ ning, or they took 499 

Such falt as ifſu'd from the native rock: 

Their ſallading was never far to ſeek, 

The poignant watergraſs or ſav'ry leck, 

Until the Britiſh bards adorn'd this iſle, | 

And taught them how to roaſt and how to boil; ; 495 

Then Talieſſin roſe, and ſweetly ſtrung „ bie 

His Britiſh harp, inſtructing whilſt he ſung © 

Tanght them that honeſty they (till poſſeſs, 8 

heir truth, their open heart; their modeſt dreſs, 

Duty to kindred, conſtancy to friends, 500 

And inward worth, which always recommends ; 
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Contempt of wealth and pleaſure; to appear 

To all mankind with hoſpitable cheerr. 
In afterages Arthur taught his Knights | 
At his Round Table to record their fights, Fog 
Cities exaꝝ d, encampments fore 'd in field, 5 


- Monſters ſubdu'd, and bideous tyrants quell'd, 


Inſpir*d that Cambrian ſoul which ne er can yield. 
Then Guy, the pride of Warwick! truly great, 
To future heroes due example ſet; 510 
By his capacious cauldron made appear ar v4 
From whence the ſpirits riſe and ſtrength of war. 
The preſent age, to gallantry inclin'd, ' 

Is pleas'd with vaſt improvements of the mind. 

He that of honour, wit, and mirth, partakes, 

May be a fit companion o'er beef-ſteaks; | 
His name may be to future times enroll'd 
In Eſteourt's book *, whoſe gridiron 's fram'd of gold. 
Scorn not theſe lines, defign'd to let you know = 
Profits that One a e my table flop. g 


That is, be atmitted: a ebend The beef Steak Club. 
Richard Eſtcourt, who was a player and dramatick writer, 
is celebrated in The Spectator as poſſefled of a ſprightly wit 
and an eaſy and natural politeneſs. His company was much 
coveted by the great, on account of his qualitications as 4 
boon companion. When the famous Beef · Steak Club was firlt 
inſtituted he had the office of Providore aſſigned him; and 
as a mark of dittintion uſed to wear a ſmall gridiron of gold 
hung about his neck with Sen! lx riband. He died in the 
year 1 71 3 
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Tris a ſage queſtion if the Art of Cooks * 
ls lodg'd by Nature or attain d by books? 
That man will never frame a noble treat 


Whoſe whole dependante lies in ſome receipt: 
Then by pure Nature ev ry thing is ſpoil d; 526 
She knows no more than ſtew'd, bak d, roaſt, and 
When Art and Nature join, th' effect will be they * 
Some nice ragout or charming ſricaſſen. 
The lad that would his genius ſo advancde 
That on the rope he might ſecurely dance, 330 
From tender years enures himſelf to pains, / 
To ſummer's parching heat and winter's rains, &. 
And from the fire of wine and love abſtains. 
No artiſt can his hautbvy's ſtops command vr 
Unleſs ſome ſkilful maſter form his hand 335 
But gentry take their Cooks tho' never try;d ; 
It ſeems no more to them than up and ride. 
Preſerments granted thus ſhew him a fool | 
That dreads a pareat's check or rods at ſchool, 1 
Oxcheek when hot, and wardens bak'd, ſome cry, 
But it is with an intention men ſhould buy: 541 
Others abound with ſuch a plenteous ſtore, 
That if you Il let them treat they l aſk no more: 
And it is the vaſt ambition of their ſoul, _ 
To ſee their Port admir'd and table full 645 
But then amidſt that cringing ſawning crowd _ 
Who talk ſo very much and laugh ſo loud, | 
Who with ſuch grace his Honour's actions praiſe, 
How well he fences, dances, ſings, and plays“ 


106 ART OF COOKERY: 
Tell him his livery 's rich; his chariot's ſine, F qa 
How choice his meat and delicate his wine! 
Surrounded thus, how ſhould the e deſery 
The happineſs of friendſhip from a lie? | 
Friends act with cautious temper when ſincere, 
But flatt'ring impudence is void of care: © $555 
So at an Iriſh funeral appears' 
A train of drabs with mercenary tears, 
Who wringing oft' their hands, with hideous moan, 
Know not his name for whom they ſeem to groan; 
While real Grief with ſllent ſteps proceeds, 560 
And love unfeign'd with inward paſſion bleeds. 
Hard fate of wealth! Were lords as butchers wiſe 
They from their meat would baniſh all the flies. 
The Perſian kings with wine and maſſy bowl 
Search'd to the dark receſſes of the ſoul, 3065 
That ſo laid open no ofie might pretend "7 
Unleſs a man of worth to be their friend; 
But now the gueſts their patrons undermine, 
And ſlander them for giving them their wine, 
Great men have dearly thus companions bought : 
Unleſs bytheſe inftraQions they Il be taught 571 
They ſpread the net and will themſelves be caught. 
Were Horace, that great maſter, now alive, 
A feaſt with wit and judgment he”d'contrive;- 
As thus.—Suppoſing thatyoa would rehearſe $75 
A labour'd work, and ev'ry diſh averſe, ' © © 
He id ſay, ** Mend this, and t' other line, and this, 
If after trial it were fill amiſs, - © * 
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He d hid you give it a new turn of face, 


Or ſet ſome diſh more curious in its place. 380 
If you perſiſt, he would not ſtrive to more 
A paſhon ſo delightful as ſelflove. 45.434 


We ſhould ſubmit our treats to criticks” view; 41 
And ev'ry prudent Cook ſhould read Boſſu. 
Judgment provides the meat in ſcaſon fit, 385 
Which by the genius dreſt its ſauce is wit. 
Good beef for men, pudding for youth and age, 
Come up to the decorum of the ſtage. | 
The critick ſtrikes out all that is not juſt, THT 
And it is ev'n ſo the butler chips his cruſt. 590 


Pocts and paſtry-Cooks will be the ſa me, 
Since both of them their images muſt frame: 
Chimeras from the poet's fancies flow, 47) 1 Sd 


Ihe Cook contri ves his ſhapes in real dough, 
When Truth commands there is no man can ed 
That with a modeſt love corrects his ſriend., 596 
Iho' it is in toaſting bread or butt' ring peaſe, 
So the reproof has temper, kindneſs, eaſGGG. 
But why ſhould we reprove when faults are ſmall?” 
Becauſe it is betrer to have none at all. 600 
here is often weight in things that ſeem the leaſt, 
And our moſt trifling follies raiſe the jeſt. 2 
'Tis by his cleanlineſs a Cook muſt pleaſe 
A kitchen will admit of no diſeaſe. 1 1 5 
he fowler and the huntſman both may run 605 
\midſt that dirt Which he muſt nicely ſuun. 
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Empedocles, a ſage of old, would ralſe 

A name immortal by unuſual ways: 

At laſt his fancies grew [6 very ddl 

He thought by roaſting to be made a god. = 610 

Tho fat, he leapt with his unwieldy tuff 

In Ztna's flames, ſo to have fire enough. 

Were my Cook fat, and Ia ſtander-by, 

I rather than hirnſelf his fiſh ſhould fr. 
There are ſome perſons ſo exceſſive rude - 61; 

That to your private table they U intrude, 

In vain you fly, in vair-pretend to faſt; 

Turn like a fox they Il catch you at the laſt. 

You muſt, ſince bars and doors are no defence, 

Ev'n quit your houſe as in a peſlilence. 620 

Be quick, nay very quick, or he Il approach, 

And as you re ſcamp'ring ſtop you in your coach. 

Then think of all your fins, and you will ſee 

How right your guilt and puniſhment agree: 

Perhaps no tender pity could prevail, 625 

But you would throw ſome debtor into jail : 

No mark thꝰ effect of this prevailing curſe, 


Fou are detain'd by ſomething that is worſe. 


Were it in my election, I ſhould chuſe 
To meet a rav nous wolf or bear got looſe. 630 

He 'I eat and talk, and talking ſtill will eat: 

No quarter from the paraſite you Il get; 

But like a leech well fix'd he Il ſuck what 's good, 


And never part till ſatisfy'd with blood. 6 
EC EDDIE EDDIE 
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10 THE LORD HERBERT *, 


ETE 


gomery, Baron Herbert of Caerdiff, Roſs of Kendal, 
Parr, Fitz- Hugh Marmion, St. Quintiu, and Her- 
bert of Shutland, Knigbt of the Garter, 25 Wc, 


MY LORD, 

Tan following lines are written on a ſubje& that 
will naturally be protected by the goodneſs and tem- 
per of your Lordſhip; for as the advantages of your 
mind and perſon muſt kindle the flames of love in the 
coldeſt breaſt, ſo you are of an age moſt ſuſceptible af 

them in your own-/. You have acquired all thoſe ac- 
compliſhments at home which others are forced to 
ſeek abroad, and have given the world aſſurance, by 
ſuch beginnings, that you will ſoon be qualified to fill 
the higheſt offices of the crown with the ſame univer- 
{al applauſe that has conftantly attended your illuſtri- 
ous father in the diſcharge of them. For the good of 
your poſterity may you ever be happy in the choice of 


* Henry Lerd Herbert ſucceeded to his father's tiles ig 
1732, and died in 1749. 
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T10 DEDICATION, | 
what you love! and though theſe Rules will be of (mall 
uſe to you that can frame much better, yet let me 
beg leave that by dedicating them to your ſervice | 
may have the honour of telling the world that I am 
obligedto your Lordſhip, andthat I am moſt entirely 

x Your Lordſhip's 

mot faithful humble ſervant, 

WILLIAM KING. 


* 


„ „ 4a 


* 
4 
7 
% 
_ 
-'v 
A 
. 
1 
KL 
ly . 
1 
* 


7 
wi 
- : 
I 
4 
4 
1 
4- 
{7 " 
's 

. 


PREFACE. 


Ir is e in the following Poems to give 
the readers of both ſexes ſome ideas of The Art of 
Love; ſuch a love as is innecent and virtuous, and 
whoſe defires terminate in preſent happineſs and that 
of poſterity, It would be in vain to think of doing it 
without help from the Ancients, amongſt whom none 
has touched that paſſion more tenderly and juſtly than 
Ovid. He knew that he bore the maſterſhip in that 
art; and therefore in the fourth book De Triftibus, 
when he would give ſome account of himſelf to fu- 
ture ages, he calls kimſelf Tracrorum Lufor Amorum,. 
as if he gloried nnn 
made of that paſſion: a 

The preſent — — @ one 
as Mr. Dryden mentions “to be an endeavour of a 
later poet to write like one who has written before 
him on the ſame ſubject; that is, not to tranflate 
his words, or be confitied to his ſenſe, but only to 
„ ſet kim as a pattern, and to write as he ſuppoſes 
that author would have done had he lived in our 
age and in our country. But de dares not fay that 
Sir John Denham“ or Mr. Cowley have carried 
* this lihertine way, as the latter calls it, ſo far as 

. Dryden aliudes to The DetruQion of Fyoy, (9's. | 
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« this definitionreaches.” But, alas! the preſent imi- 
tator has come up to it, if not perhaps exceeded it. 
Sir John Denham had Virgil, and Mr. Cowley had 
Pindar, to deal with, who both wrote upon laiſling 


foundations; but the preſent ſubjeR being Love, it 


would be unreaſonable to think of tod great a conſine- 
ment to be laid on it. And though the paſſion and 
grounds of it willcontinue the ſame thro' all ages, yet 


there will be many little modes. faſhions, and graces, 


ways of complo iſanee and addreſs, entertainments and 
diverſions, which time will vary. Since the world 
will expect new things, and perſons will write, and 
the Aticients have ſo great a fund'of learning, whom 
can the Moderns take better to copy than ſuch origi- 
nals?! it is moſt likely they may not come up to them; 


but it is a thouſand to one but their imitation is bet- 


ter than any clumſy invention of their own., Whoever 


undertakes this way of writing has as much reaſon to 


underſtand the true ſcope, genius, and force, of theex- 
preſſions of his author as à literal tranſlator; and 
after all he lies under this misfortune, that the faults 


are all his own; and if there is any thing that may 


ſeem pardonable, the Latin at the bottom ſhews to 
whom he is nnn for it. 7. imitatnr and his 


in the een editions of The Art of oe — of The 


Art or Love Dr: King printed the ——— the refpec- 
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daher lend much upon the fume terms as Ben doe 
with his father in the comedy: 


What thoP he be my father} 1 an't bound 'prentice to ten. | 


There were many reaſons why the imitator tranſpoſed 
ſeveral verſes of Ovid, and has divided the whole in- 
to fourteen Parts rather than keep it in three books, 
Theſe may be too tedious to be recited ; but, among 
the reſt, ſome were, that matters of the ſame ſubject 
might lie more compact; that too large a heap of pre- 
cepts together might appear too burthenſome; and 
therefore (if ſmall matters may allude to greater) as 
Virgil in his Georgicks, ſo here moſt of the parts end 
with ſome remarkable fable, which carries with it 
ſome moral: yet if any perſons pleaſe to take the fix 
firſt parts as the firſt book, and divide the eight laſt, | 
they may make three books of them again. There 
have by chance ſome twenty lines crept into the Poem 
out of The Remedy of Love, which (as inanimate 
things are generally the moſt wayward and provo- 
king) ſince they would ſtay have been ſuffered to ſtand 
there, But as for the Love here mentioned, it'being 
all prudent, honourable, and virtuous, there is no need 
of any remedy to be preſcribed for it but the ſpeedy. 
obtaining of what it defires. Should the imitator's 
ſtyle ſeem not to be ſufficiently reſtrained, ſhoulg he 
® * Congreve's Love for Love. EA 
Kü ij 
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it be conſidered that perhaps even in that he deſire; 
to imitate his author, and would not peruſe them, 
leſt as ſome of Ovid's works were, ſo theſe might be 
committed to the flames: but he leaves that for the 
en. da, if he pleaſes, when he has an 
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| " p Nr Ln ren 
oed eon noi: s tüte l 
Wasa knows not chat it i 15 t0 love, wt 
Let him but read theſe verſes and imptu ve. 
Swift ſhips are rul d by art, and cars, and ſailo : 
Skill guides our chariots. Wit od et love pre vails 
Automedon with reins let looſe could fiy ;' ; 5 
Tiphys with Argo's ſnip cut waves and ſky, x. 
In Loveaſfairs 'm charzoteer of Truth, „ wid! 4 fd 
And ſureſt pilot to-ingautions out. 
Love's hot, unruly, eager to enjoy: A batt e 
But then conſider he is hut a hay 10 
Chiron with pleaſing harp Achilles tam'd, Nu fr 
And his rgugh manners with ſoft muſick fratm d 
Tho' he q in council orm, in battle rage, 14 2110 
He hore a ſocret teverence ſor ag - 
Chiron's command with ilrict obedience ties m_ 
The finewy arm by which brave Hector dies. 
That was his ta\k,, but fiercer Love is mine: 
They both are boys, and ſprung ſrom race Se 5 
The Nifuedk'd bull does to the yoke ſubmit, 
And the maltfiery courſer champs the bit: 20 
So-Love ſhall-yield. L own 1 5 55 
But conquer d here my enemy was brave: 
And now he darts his flames without a wound, '1 
And all his whiſtling arrows die in ſound. eg 
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Nor bee fame by hidden art:; 2 
In what I teach ſound reaſon ſhall have part: 

For Nature's paſſion cannot be deſtroy d, 

But moves in virtueꝰs path when well — 
Vet ſtill it will be conveniemt to remove 


The tyranny and plagues of yulgar love. - 


May infant Chaſtityy grave matrons ' pride, 


A parent's wiſh, and bhuſhes of a br idm 
Protect this Work ſo guard — ne, | 
In ſyllable or thought may vent u crime 
The ſoldier that Loves mDο“,ͤ would defy 

Will find his greate&'covrage'is to fly. or 
When Beauty cun'rmiygincespatey beat dl 245/) 


The only conqueſt then ĩs to retreaty'} 7 


But Wen ee eee Wins; vil bo. 
'Tis preſent death unleſs you quit the field: © 4 
Whilſt youth and vanity would make you fange, 
Think on ſome beauty may prevent your change; 


But ſuch by falling ſkies are never caught: 
No happineſs is found but what is ſought. - L 


The huntſman learns where does trip — wi; 
And where the foaming boar ſecures his brown; 46 
The fowler's low bell robs the lark of Deep; 5 

And they who hope for fiſh muſt ſearch the 
And he that fuel ſeeks ſor chuſte deſre 
Muſt ſearch where virtue may that hem intpire. 9 
To foreign parts there is no need to rowmny 
The bleſſing may be met with nearer home. 


* 
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From India vome, others from neighb'ring France, 
Bring tawny ſxins and puppets that can dance. 
The ſeat of Britiſi empire does contain 385 
Beauties that oer the conquer d globe will reign. 
As fruitful fields with plenty bleſs the ſigt/, 
And as the Milky Way adorns the night, 
So that does with thaſe graceſul nymphs abound, 
Whoſe dovelike ſoſtneſs is with roſes crown d-. 60 
There tend reſt blooms ĩn viting ſoſtneſs ſpread, - 
Whilſt by their ſmalleſt tyywi ne the captive s led; 
There youth advanc'd in majeſty does ſhine/, 
Fit to bea mother to a race divine 
No age in matrons, no decuy, appear: 65 
By prudenee only there vou gueſs at years. 
Sometimes you ll ſee theſe beauties ſeek the ſhade 
By loſty trees in royal gardena made 
Or at St. James e, Where a noble care 
Makes all things pleaſingilike himſelf appear; 90 
Or Kenſington, q wert air amd bleſi retreat 
Of him that ois a ſov reignꝭ tho. moſt great! 
Sometimes in wilder groves, by chariots drawn, 
They view the noble ſtag and trippiog ſa wn. 
7: dvbo act eee, tr .,oq btn 5) tA 
— tome mee 
e place rde Rape orig eee 
greenhovſe. Queen Carofine/extended the gardens to their 
preſent ſize, three miles and i half in com pee. 
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on Hyde · parkꝰs circles if you chance to gaze 75 

The lights revolving ſtrike you with amaze. 

TL o Bath and Tuabridgethey ſometimes retreat, 

With waters to difpel the parching heat: 

But youth with reaſom there may oft? admire 
bat which may raiſe in him a nobler fire, 300 
Till che kind fair relieves what he endures, 

| — at that water which all others cures. 
Sometimes at marriage rites you 1 

Their charms protected by a mother's ye: 

Where to bleſt muſick they in dance move, 

With innocence —— 5 — 

But yearly when that ſolemn night ceturnus 

When grateful incenſe on the altar burn, 

For cloſing the moſt glorious day e er ſeen, 

eee ben tere eee yo 

Then is the time for noble youth to try 

To make his choice with ajudiciouseye. 

Not truth of foreign reatms, not e 

Of nymphs ador d and goddeſſes of old, (678! 

Equal thoſe beauties who that circle frame, © 

A ſubject fit for never-dying 'Famey bo 

Whoſe gold, pearl, diamonds, all 8 thrown 

Vet {till can add no luſtre to their own. 

But when their Queen does to the ſenate go, 

And they make up the grandeur of the ſhow, ' 1c0 

Then guard your hearts, ye Makers of our laws! 

For fear the judge be ſorc'd to plead his cauſe 5 
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Leſt the ſubmiſſ ve part uhould fall to bum. 
And they who ſupplianta help be forc d. fue. 
Then may their yielding hear ts compaſſion take, to 
And grant your wiſhes for your country's ſake: 
Eaſe to their beauties wounds may goodneſs give, 
And ſince you wake all happy let you live. 

Sometimes theſe beauties on Newmarket plains, 
Ruling theit gentle pads with filken reins, 150 
Behold the conflicts of the generous ſteeds, T 
Sprung from true blood and well atteſted breeds > 
There youth may juſtly with diſcerning eye 
Thro' riding Amazonian habit fpy - ! 
That which his fwifteſt courſer cannot fly. 115) 

lt is no treach'rous or baſe piece of art 
T' approve the ſide with which the fair takes part, 
For equal paſſion equal minds will ſtrike 
Either in commendation or diſlike: | 
For when two fencers ready ſtand to fight, 120 
And we re ſpectators of the bloody ſight,  ' 
Our nimble paſſion Love has ſoon deſign c 
The man am vromullinngt wil behind... 1 
We think the other is not ſit to win; * T0 
This is our conquerar.ere fight begin. tag 
f danger dares approach him how we ſtart! ) 
Our frighted blood runs trembling to our heart: - 
He takes the wounds but we endure the ſmart. 
And Nature by ſuch inſtances does prove 
That we fear moſt for that which mal we love. 130 
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Therefore if Chance Thould make her ſaddle lde, 
Or any thing ſhould ſlip or be unty d, och 
Oh! think it not a too officious care 2 a 
Wich eagerneſs to run and help the far. 
We offer ſmall things to the pow rs above: 133 
Tis not our merit that obtains their love. 
So when Eliza, whoſe propitious days 
Revolving Heav'n does ſeem again to raiſe, 
Whoſe ruling genius ſhew d a maſterſtroke 
In ev'ry thing ſhe did and all ſhe ſpoke, 
Was ſtepping oer a paſſage which the rain 
Had fill'd, and ſeem d as ſtepping back again, 
Young Raleigh ſcorn'd to fee his queen MO 
And threw his velvet cloak beneath her feet: 
The queen approv'd the dh 4. and made bim 
great ii 40018; nen 
Mark when the queen hroeknnkadivine would give 
Midſt acclamations that ſhe long may live; N 
To whom kind Heav'n the bleſling has beſtow'd, 
To let her armsfucceed for Europe's good; 
No tyrariny throughout the triumph reigns, 159 
Nor are the captives dragg d with-pond'rous chains; 
But all declare the Britiſh ſubje&s' eaſe, 
Apd that their war is for their neighbours” peace. 
Then whilſt the pomp of Majeſty proceeds 
With ſtately ſteps and eight well choſen ſleeds, 155 
* Sir Walter Raleigh is well knowh to kave beet debtel 
to this little mark of pallantry fer his riſe at court. 
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From every place beauties may be ſeen 
That will acknowledge none but her far queen. 
Then if kind Chanee a lovely maid has throẽwa 
Next to a youth with-graces like her own, | | 
Much ſhe would learn, A — 
The anſwers are the lover's pleaſing taſk. 
« 15 that the man who made the French to fly? 
What place is Blenheim ? is the Danube nigh ? 
© Where was it that he with ſword vidorious ſtood, - 
And made their tremblingſquadronschuſe the flood? 
What is the gold adorns this royal ſtate ? 166 
* Is it not hammer d al} from Vigo's plate? 
« Do n't it require a moſt prodigious care 
© To manage treaſures in the height of war ? 
Muſt he not be of calmeſt truth poſſeſt 170 
« Preſides o'er councils of the royal breaſt ? 
* Seafights are ſurely diſmal ſcenes of war! 
© Pray, Sir, were ever you at Gibraltar ? | 
« Has not the Emp'rour got ſome envoy here 
« Won' . 
Who repreſents the line of Hanover? 2764 
Do n't The States General aſſiſt them all? 
Should we not be in danger if they fall? 
lf Savoy's Duke and Prince Eugene could meet 
In this ſolemnity it would be complete. 180 
$5 Think you that Barcelona could have toad = 


ted “ Without the hazard of our nobleſt blood? 
Volume J. 0 L | 
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At Ramilies what enſigns did you get? 
« Did many towns in Flanders then ſubmit ? 
Was it the conq'ror's bus'neſs to deſtroy, 185 
Or was he met by all of them with joy? 
* Oh! could my wiſh but fame eternal give 

* The laurel on thoſe brows ſhould ever live!“ 

The Britiſh worth in nothing need deſpair 

When it has ſuch affiſtance from the W 180590 
As virtue merits it expects regard, 

6 Valour _ where „en 0 ode ee. 
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Isx Loveaffaits'the theates has part, 
That wiſe and moſt inſtructing ſcene of art, 
Where viceis'puniſh'd with a juſt reward, 195 
And virtue meets with ſuitable regard; 

Where mutual love and friendſhip find return, | 


Bat treach*rons inſolence is hiſs'd-with ſcorn, 

And Love's unlawful wiles in torment burn. 

This without bluſhes whilſt a virgin ſees 200 

Upon ſome brave ſpectator Love may ſeize,” ' ö 

Who till ſhe ſends it never can have cafe, 
As things that were the beſt at firſtt 

By their corruption grow the worſt,  ''* 

The modern ftape'takes liberties 205 

Unfeen by our forefathers eyes. | 
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As bees from hive; from molchill ants, 

80 ſwarm the females and galtants,.. - 

All crowding to the comedy  /- b 

For to be ſeen and not to ſe. 2410 

But tho' theſe females are to blame, ** 

Yet ſtill they have ſome native ſhame: 

They all are ſilent till they re aſk'd, .- +1 

And ev'n their impudence is maſk d; 

For Nature would be modeſt till, | | 2325 

And there is reluctaney in Will. | | 
Sporting and plays had harmleſs been, 

And might by any one be ſeen, n 

Till Romulus began to ſpoil them, aig» 1 

Who kept a palace call'd . 43 $01, 1; 26 

Where baſtards, pimps, and S 

Were liſted all to be commanders |, ! v 

But then the raſcals were ſo por Eder 22.6 

They could not change a rogue for whore, - ee rr. 

And neighb'ring jadesreſolv'd to tatry N 

Rather than with ſuch ſcrubs they auen. 7728 

But for to cheat them and he wiv'd * 

They knaviſhly a farce contriv'd, 144 af 9 1.35 

No gilded pillars there were ſeen, rel on 1 


Nor was the cloth they trod on green; 2330 
No ghoſts came from the cellar crying. 
Nor angels from the garret flying 4 
The houſe Was made of ſticks and buſhes, 


And all the floar was new d with.culhes3.: bal 
Lij 
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The ſeats were raĩs d with turf and feds, 
Whence heroes might be view d and gods. 
Paris and Helen was the pla | 
And how both of them ran away. e 
Romulus bad his varlets go 

Invite the Sabines to his ſhow. 5 240 
Unto this opera no rate is; * 524 
They all were free to come in prati: ; 

And they, as girls will ſeldom miſs 

A merry meeting, came to this. 

There was much wiſhing, ſighing, thinking, 245 
Not without whiſperiag and winking. | 
Their pipes had then no ſhaking touch: 

Their ſong and dance were like the Dutch. 

The whole performance was by men, 
Becauſe they had notunuchs then. 2350 
Bat whilſt the muſick briſkly play d 


Romulus at his cue diſplay d 

The ſign for each man to his maid. 5 

% Huzza!” they cry; then ſeiae: ſame tremble 

In real fact, tho' moſt diſſemble?e 23 
Some are attempting an eſcape, *' 

And others ſoftly cry, A rape!” | 
Than twenty pound loſe an old father: 

Some look extremely pale, and others red: 260 
Some wiſh they d ne'er been born, or now . 
Andothers fairlywiſhthemſelvesa-bed ; [4ead;) 


0 


55 


f 


ART OF: LOVE. tas 


some rant, tear, run ; whilſt ſorns ſit ſtili. 
To ſne they re raviſh dq much erer will. 
Thus Rome began g and now at laſt, |. 265 
Aiter ſo many ages paſt. te Ani 
Their rapes and lewdneſs without ſhame, | 
Their vicę and villany, is the ſamne — N 5 
Ill be their fate who would cortupt the ee 
And ſpoil the true corrector of the agel! dh hs 
aid doi SAU by eprganet ured wt 
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Neale cee gnngh obtain 
Thoſe beauties which you ſee divinely reiggg. 

Tho' they by Nature are tranſcendent bright, 
RE eee Ks 


Vet they their greateſt luſtre till diſplay! + 274 
In the meridian pitch of calmeſt da; 
'Tis then we purple view and coſtly gen, 

And with more admiration gaze on them. 


Faults ſeek the dark: they who by moonlight woo - 
May find their fair one as inconſtant too. 280 

When modeſty ſupported is by truth ' , 
There is a buldnefs that becomes your youth. 
In gentle ſounds diſcloſe a lover's care; 
'Tis better than your ſighing and deſpair. | 
Birds may abhor their groves, the flocks the e A 
The hare nn bold * face nn again, "we 
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When Beauty do n't in Virtue's arms rejoice, 
Since harmony in I. ove is Nature's voice, 
But harden'd impudence ſometimes will try 
At things which juſtice cannot but deny; 290 
Then what that ſays is inſolence and pride 
Is prudence with firm honour for its guide. 

The lady's counſels often are betray'd 
By truſting ſecrets to a ſervilte maid, © 
The whole intrigues of whoſe infidious brain © 295 
Are baſe, and only terminate in gain. 
Let them take care of too diffuſive mirth; 
| Suſpicious thence, and thence attempts, take birth. 
Had llium been with gravity employ d, 
By Sinon's craft it had not been deſtroy d. 300 
A vulgar air, mean ſongs, and free diſcobtſe, 
With fly inſinuations, may prove worſe 
To tender females than the Trojan horſe, 

Take care how you from virtue ſtray, 
For ſcandal follows the ſame way, 303 
And more than-truth it will deviſe. 
Old poets did delight in lies, | { 
Which modern ones now call W. , 
Some ſay that Myrrha lov'd her father, 
That Byblis lik*d her brother rather 310 
And in ſuch tales old Greece did glory, 
Amongſt the which pray take this ſtory. 

Crete was an iſle whoſe fruitful nations 

Swarm'd with an hundred corporations, 
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A venerable ſpacious Wood,. 

Within whoſe centre was a _ 
Immortaliz'd by birth of Jove y/ 

In vales below a bull was fed = Titus 
Whom all the kine obey'd as head: 
Betwixt his horns u tuft of black did grow, 
But all the reſt of him was driven ſqow.” 
(Our tale to truth does not qo t75 $0 

At the ſame time one Juſtice Minos, 

That liv'd hard by, was marry' d 2 (1 

And that his bride might ſhew more ſtately, 
When thro' her pedigree he run 


00 Found ſhe was daughter to the Ones 
Her name Paſiphat was height, 

And as her father ſhe was bright, 

| This lady took up an odd fancy: 


That with this bull e fain would danee ye. 

05 She d mow him graſs, and cut dowh boaghe, 
On which his ſtatelineſs might browſe. 

| Whilſt thus ſhe hedges breaks; and chimba, 

| Sure Minos muſt have happy wits! 
She never car & for going inen 

310 She d rather trudge umong the kine: 
Then at her toilet ſhe would ſay, 

* Methinks Tlook bizarre to- day; 
Sure my glaſs lies; I'm not ſo fair: 
oh! were this face o'ergrown with fly! 
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never was for tapknvts born erte 15 
«© My favourites ſhould each be horu- didi 
© But now I m Hiker to a fow.: Nn lac 345 N 
* Than what I wiſh to be, a c a Miſa Fong 
© What would I give that I could low I  egls+ 
My bull-y cares for none oi thoſa rn 
That are aſraid th ſpoil their clothe ::: 
pid he but lone me, he d not fail! M. 350 
To take me(withatty draggle-tail,”; + + os of, 
Ihen tears would: fall and then ſhe d run 
As would the devil upon Dun. * m birth viz. 
When ſhe ſome handſame co did p 
She *d ſcan her form with jealous eye; | nn 
Say, © How ſhe friſks it oer the plan, 

© Runs on, and then turns 8 aan 
dhe ſeems a bear refolv'd to prance, 

on Or a ſhe aſs that tries to dance. gti d th 2 
< In vain ſbeghinkstherſclf fo fine: iis 1: t 36⁰ 
* She cann t pleaſe hull-y, for he 's ST b 
gut it is revenge alone aſſuagese 
My envy when the paſſion rages . Ric 

6 Here, Raſcal! quickly yoke that co ꝗ-r. 
And fee the ſhrivelPd carrion plug. 365 
gRut ſecond counſel o beſt: the 1H h 
u make immediate ſacriſi cc 

<« And with the victim-feaſt my eyes. nat 2 
is thus my æixals I Ml remo ee 
« Who mmer ate int me and what Love, 370 
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« 16 in Egypt is worſhipp'd now © & l 

© Since Jove transform d her to a cow. we 

«Twas on a bull Europa came 

« To that bleſt land which bears her name. 

1% Who knows what fate s ordain'd for me, 375 

The languiſhing Paſiphas,  _ 

© Had Ia bull as kind as ſhe?” 

When madneſs rages with unuſual fire 

'Tis not in Nature's pow 'r to quench deſire; 

Then vice transforms man's reaſon into beaſt, 

Aud ſo the mi, WC NH Bt 381 
* / 


PART IV. 


Ler youth avoid the noxious heat of wine; 
Bacchus to Cupid bears an ill deſign; 1 
Den ee eee eee 
So clogs the down the feathers cannot move. 385 
The boy, whootherwiſe would fleeting ſtray, 
Reels, tumbles, lies, and is enforc'd to ſtay; 

Then courage riſes when the ſpirit is fir d, 

And rages to poſſeſs the thing deſir d ; 9 
Care vaniſhes thro' the exalted blood, 390 
And ſorrow paſſes in the purple flood: \ 
Laughter proceeds; nor can he want a ſoul | © | 
Whoſe thoughts in fancy'd heaps of plenty roll. 
Uncommon freedom lets the lips impart 
Plain ſimple truth from a diſfembling heart; 395 
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Then to ſome wanton paſſion he muſt run 7 - 
Which his diſcreeter hours would gladly ſhun, - 
Where he the time in thoughtleſs eaſe may 2 
And write his lillet-dou upon the glaſs,' | — 
Whilſt ſinking eyes with languiſhment profes ooo 
Follies his tongue refuſes to confeſs. 

Then his good nature will take th' other fup - 

If ſhe il firſt kiſs that he may kiſs the cup; 
Then ſomething nice and coſtly he could eat, 
Suppoſing ſtill that ſhe will carve the meat; 405 


But if a brother or a huſband is b: 


Whom the illnatur'd world may call a ſpy, 

He thinks it not below him to pretend 

The openheartedneſs of a true friend, 

Gives him reſpec ſurpalling bieidegree ;.! W 1410 
The perſon that is meant by all is ſhe, | 
'Tis thought the ſafeſt way to hide a "Ir 7 
And therefore call'd the friendſhip now in 1 


By ſecret ſigns and enigmatick ſtealtk 


She is the toaſt belongs to ear ere? oF 415 

And all the lover's bus neſs is to kee y 

His thoughts from anger and his eyes ſrom ſleep. 
He l laugh yes dance ye, ſing ye, duni. 


| And ruffle all the. ladies an his play: 7 wo Not 


But ſtill the gentleman is extremely fine ; 56 420 
There js nothing apiſh in him but the ,n, 
Many a mortal has been . obo comers"! 
By marrying in the drunken ſit. $lqmull £36; . 
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To lay the matter plain before ye 
Pray hearken whilſt I tell my ſtory. 

It happen'd about break of day 
Gnoſſis a girl had loſt her way, | 
And wander'd up and down the Sund 
Whereabouts now York Buildings ſtand; 
And half awake; ſhe roar'd as bad 
As if ſhe really had been mad; | 
Unlac'd her boddice, and her gown + 
And petticoats hung dangling down z © 
Her ſhoes were lipt, her ankles bare, 

And all around her flew her yellow hair. 
Oh, cruel Theſeus! can you go © 
And leave your little Gnoſſis fo? 

* You in your ſcull did promiſe carriage, 
And gave me proofs of future marriage, 
* But then laſt night away did creep, 
And baſely left me faſt aſleep,” 
Then ſhe. is falling in a fit, 

But do n't growiuglier one bit; 

The flood of tears rather ſupplies 

The native rheum about her eyes. 
The bubbies then are beat again; 
Women in paſſion feel no pain. y 
* What will become of me? oh! what 
„Will come of me ? oh! tell me that.. 

Bacco was drawer at The Sun, 
And had his belly like his tu. 
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For blubber-lips, and cheeks all bloated, * 

And frizzled pate, the youth was noted. 

He, as his cuſtom was, got drunk — 
And then went trolling for a punk. - 453 
Six links and lanterns; cauſe it was dark yet, 

He preſs'd fram Covent-Garden-Market ; 

Then his next captives were the Waits, 

Who play'd leſt he ſhould break their ns. | 
But as along in ſtate he paſſes 460 
He met a fellow driving aſſes; hit 
For there are ſev'ral folks whoſe trade is 

To milk them for conſumptive ladies. 

Nothing would ſet᷑ ve but get aſtride, ty 
And the old bellman too muſt ride. 467 
What with their houting ſhouting yell * 
The ſcene had ſomething in it of hell: 

And who ſhould all this rabble meet 

But Gnoſſy drabbling in the ſtreet? 0 


The fright deſtroy d her ſpeech and colour, 470 


And all remembrance of her ſculler : 
Her conduct thrice bad her be flying; 
Her fears thrice hinder'd her from . oft 
Like bullruſhes on ſide of brook, © tf h;; 
Or aſpin leaves, her joints all ſhook. 475 
Bacco cry d out, I'm come, my Dear! 
ll ſoon diſperſe all thoughts of fear: © | 
Nothing but joys ſhall revel here.. | 
Then, hugging her in brawny arm 
Proteſted . ſhe ſhould have no harm: 480 
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« Rejoic'd in opportunity N 
« Of meeting ſuch a one as ſhe; 
« And that encircled all around 9 72 
«© With glaſs and candles many a pound, 485 
She ſhould with bells command the bar, 7 
© And call her rooms Sun, Moon, and Star; 
That the good company were met, 
„And ſhould not want a wedding-treat." 

In ſhort they marry'd, and both made ye 490 
He a free landlord, ſhe a kind landlady. 

The Spartan lords their villains would invite 
To an exceſs of drink in children's ſight: 
The parent thus their innocence would fave, | 
And to the load of wine condemn the flave. 495 


PART v. eg 


Tar ſeaſon muſt be mark d for nice addreſs; 

A grant ill-tim'd will make the favour leſs, 

Not the wiſe gard'ner more diſcretion needs 

To manage tender plants and hopeful feeds, flow ro, 

To know when rain, when warmth, muſt guard his 

Than lovers do to watch their moſt auſpicious hours. 

As the judicious pilot views from far 3e 

Th' influences of each riſing ſtar, 

Where ſigns of future calms or ſtorms appear, 

When fitting to be bold, and when to fear; Sog 
Volume J. M ; 
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80 Love's attendant by long art deſcries 
The riſe of growing paſſion from the eyos. 


Love has its feſtival as well as faſt, 


Nor does its carni val for ever laſt. | 
What was a. viſit now is to intrude; : 310 


What is civil now to-morrow will bevude; 


Small ſigns denote great things: the happy man 
That can retrieve a glove or falling fan | 
With grateful joy the benefit receives, 
Whilſt with deſponding care his rival grieves. 55 
Whene'er it may ſeem proper you ſhould write, 
Let Ovid the prevailing words indite : 
By Scropc *, by Duke, by Mulgrave, then be taught, 
And Dryden's equal numbers t une your thought. 
dubmiſlive voice and words do beſt agree 320 
To their hard fortune who muſt ſuppliants be: 
It was by ſpeech like this great Priam won 
Achilles' ſoul, and fo obtain'd his ſon. 
Hope is an uſeful goddeſs in your cafe, 
And will increaſe your ſpeed in Cupid's race: 525 
Tho in its promiſes it fail ſometimes, 1 
Yet with freſh reſolution ſtill it climbs: n 


Sir Car Scrope, one of thoſe Huben in che rejen of u 
Charles II. that Mr Pope calls al regal 
„he mob of gentlemen who 14 with eaſe.” 7 
He was created a Baronet January i6th 1666. The greater 
part of his writings conuiſt of tranſlations from Ovid, Virgil, 
and Horace, with ſome love ſongs and lampoons. They are 
to be bund in the volumes of Pryden s Miſcetlinies. le died 
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Tho' much is loſt at glay, yet Hope at laſt +/+! 
Drives on, and meets with ſome ſucceſsful caſt. 
Why then make haſte; on paper ting'd with gold 
By quill of dove thy loveſick tale unfold. - + at 
Move ſprightly, knowing it is for life you ny” bbs 
Your letter will not tho yourſelf might bluſh. 
Tis no ignoble maxim I would teak 1 
The Britiſh youth to ſtudy rules of 33 4 555 
That governs cities, that enacts our laws, $4 
Gives ſecret ſtrength to juſtice in a'cauſe: +! 
To that the crowd, the judge, the ſenate, yield : 
Gainſt that ev'n beauty; cann't maintain the field. 
Concealq our art, and let your words appear |: 540 
Common, not vulgar; not too plain, tho? clear. 
She not your eloquence at the firſt igt, 
But from your ſhade riſe by degrees of light. 
Dreſs thoughts as if Love's ſilence ſirſt were broke, 
And wounded heart with trembling Paſtiom ſpabe. 1 
Suppoſe that your ſirſt letter is ſent! wah IT en 


Vet ſhe may yield upon the next attack: ob. 
ik not, by art a diamond rough in hue vet 4 75 4 
Shall brightea up all- glorious to the view. 1 


Soft waterdrops the marble will deſtroy, * 550 

And ten years ſiege proye conqueror of ane 
Suppoſe ſhe has read, but theu no ae gates 

It 1 15 ſufficient ſhe admits her, ſlave. 6 £3514 61H af 

Write on; ſor Gmo;the cane paytobiain. - 


Of having mutual love ſent. back again. 1511 — 
Mij | 
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Perhaps ſhe writes, but it is to bid you ceaſe, 
And that your lines but diſcompoſe her Peace. 
This is a ſtratagem of Cupid's war; | 
She d like a Parthian wound you from afar, + 
And by this art your conſtancy would try: 560 
She 's neareſt much when ſeeming thus to fly, 
Purſue the fair Diſdain thro' ev'ry place 
That with her preſence ſhe vouchſaſes to grace: 

If to the play ſhe goes, be there, and fee 
How Love rewarded makes the comedy: 365 
Fly to the Park, if thither ſhe d retire; 70 
Perhaps ſome gentle breeze may fan the fire: 

But if to Court, then follow where you Il find © | 
Majeſtick Truth with ſacred Hymen join'd. 

It is in vain fome ſtudy to/profels — 5 
Their inclination by too nice a dreſs, 5 
As not content with manly cleanlineſs. 

Mien, ſhape, or manner, no addition needs; 

There is ſomething careleſs that all art exceeds, 
Adonis from his lonely ſolitudes, 375 
Rough Theſeus landing from the briny floods, : 
Hippolytus freſh hunting from the woods, 
O'er heroines of race divine prevail d. 
Where powder d wig und ſnuff box might have fail'd. 

Ns en b wil 16 his figure truſt, 90 | 
As if ſo fine to be acebſted firſt,” 4 

Diſtreſs muſt aſl; atid/pratefully'receive; ;; P 
Ti Heav'n and Beauty's honour they can give. 
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There's ſome have thought that looking . 
With a ſubmiſſion that is leſs than man, yOu | 
Might gain their end, but ſunk in the rad T3 
And found that which they metited, contempt. . 
Gain but admittance; halſ your ſtory is tulde 
There is nothing then remains but to be bold 
Venus and Fortune will aſſiſt your claim. 39 
And Cupid dart the hreaſt at which you aim. 
No need of ſtudy d ſpeech ar ſxilful xules : 
Love has an eloquence beyond the ſchools, % 
Where ſofteſt words and aetents will be ſounßd 
All flowing in to fort the charming ſound. 51595 
Of her yon love bright images you II raiſfe; and 1 
When juſt they are not Battery but praiſe, act o'r 
What can be ſaid: too much f whar'is good, oh rod l 
Since an immortal ſame is Virtue s ſood / 
For nine years ſhace Egypt had Euitlek dead 107 , 
Without the aid af Nile proliſick flood. 60 
When Thraſius ſaid, “ That bleſſing to regain 
** The gods require a ſtrangzer ſhould be ſlain. 
Be thou the man theifierce Buſiris criess -u 4 
el make th adxiſer his own ſatriſice; 058 
Not can he blame the voice by which he dies. 


Perillus, firſt and laſt, ofs trade, aa bat i 
For Phalaris a bull had mad zj ͥͥ 
With fire beneath, and water hot 
He N e be Wan Tunneln 
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And gave him, like an honeſt fellow, 
Precedence in his bull to bellow. © - + 
The tyrants both did right. Malware jeſt. 
'Than ** He that thinks of ill ſhould feel it firſt.” 


Curſt be their arts, unſtudy d be their trade, 615 


Who female truth by falſeheod would invade ; 


That can betray a friend or kinſman's names, 


And by that covert hide unlawful flames; 

Whoſe eager paſſion finds its ſure relief 

When terminating in another's grief! - 620 
Carcleſs hereafter what they promiſe hows 

'Tothe Aolian winds commit their vow, | 

Then cite th example of the ſaithleſs Jore, / ei 
Who laughs they ſay at perjury in love. 

They think they ha ve a'thoufand ways to * 
Ten thouſand more to keep the mind at eaſe ; 626 


For as the earth in various birth abounds, 


Their humour dances in fantaſtick round; 
Like Proteus, can be lion, river, bear, 
A tree, ot any thing that is fram'd of air. 630 
Thor they lay ſnares, thus they ſet off their bait 
With all the fine allurements of deceit : 1 
F * 
eee eee. A 
Achilles, a gigantick boy! - 635 
Was wanted at the ſlege of Troy: An 
His country's danger did require him, 


And all the gen rals did deſire him; 


R 


2 
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For Diſcord, you muſt know; had thrown 
An apple where it was two to one 640 
But if a tif was made about it | 
Two of the three muſt go without it: + 
And ſo it was; for Paris gave it 
To Venus, who reſolv'd to have it. 
(The ſtory here would be too long, 645 
But you may find it in the ſomg.) . 
Venus, altho' not over virt'ous, 1 | 
Yet flill deſigning to be courtꝰous, | | 
Reſolved to procure the varlet . 
A flaming and triumphant harlot, 650 
Firſt ſtol'n by one ſhe would not ſtay with, : 
Then marry'd to be run away with. 
Her Paris carry d to his mother, | 
And thence in Greece aroſe that pother 
Of which old Homer; Virgil, Dante, 6335 
And Chauter} make us fuch a cant. 

lt was a juſt and noble cauſe, 

The breach of hoſpitable laws: 
Thoꝰ done to one, yet common grief 5 | 
Made all unite to ſeek relief; | 660 
But when they ſought the country round 
There 's no Achilles to be found. 
His mother was afraid t' have loſt him, 
And therefore thus the did accoſt him: 
My pretty Dear! let me perfuade ye 665 
This once for to become a lady: 
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« This petticoat and mantua take, chief 
And wear this nightrail for my Gikee.! A. * af 
ve made your knots all-of thie- ſmalleſt; 4 
© Becauſe your ſometliog of the talleſl. es 
d have you never go-unlac'd! 1) ñ 
<« For fear of ſpoiling of your Waiſt. 
No languiſh on me cot me now ro ff of | | 
© Smile—frown—fun-+laogh—1 ſee it will do. 
© You d perfect all you now; begin 677 
“Only for poking out your chin, 74 [110 +7 
Him thus inſtructed ſoon ſhe ſends ++ ++ 199 / 
To Lycomede, and there 3 ua vairnlif 
It was a daughter of a friends, len al 
Who grown full large by ow feeding: 680 
Was ſent to him to mend her breeding: 


Herſelf had now no child, ner no man 


To trijſt but him, poor lynely woman 
That might reward him well our mrſs 4062013 Dal. 
If he would uſe her as his ee Put xs ava GBS 


In choice of names, as Iris; Chloe, _ UT 
Pſyche, and Phillis, ſhe. took „ LOH 
Thꝰ old man receiv'd her, and expreſt 


Much kindneſs for his xropping/gueſt; - 
Shew'd her his girls; ſaid, * Whilſt the d a 670 | 
His Zoe ſhould be us d as bern 

At firſt there much reſer ꝰ dne ſs paſt, Is 5 | 
But when acquaintance grew at laſt, 


ART or LOVE. 
They d jeſt, and ev'ry one would ſhew , 
Her works, which ſhe could never do. 


One ſaid her fingers were moſt fitting 
For the moſt fiddling work of knitting ; 


Then one her wedding-bed would make, 


And all muſt help her for love's ſake. 
Zoe undreſt in nightgown tawdry, 


With clumſy fiſt muſt work embroid'ry; 
Whilſt others try her greaſy clunches * 
With ſtoning currants in whole bunches 2 


But there was one call'd Dedamy 
Miſtruſted ſomething by the by, 
And, ſighing, thus one night ſhe ſaid, 
« Why, Zoe, may n't we go to bed? 


goon as you pleaſe, good Miſtreſs Ded! ꝰ 


The fleeting months ſoon roll about; 
Time came when murder all muſt out. 
Zoe for fear of the old man 
Into the army quickly ran, | 
And ſav'd the flitting of his noſe / 
By timely changing of his clothes. 

Thus whilſt we Glory's ditates ſhun 
Into the ſnares of Vice we run; 
And he that ſhould his country ſerve, 
And beauty by his worth deſerve, 
In female ſoftneſs wanton ſtays, 
And what he ſhould adore betrays. 
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n ner 9 
Bor now, oe Youth! bene ond, 
And all thy wiſhes with ſucceſs are crown d. 
Not 16 Pæans when Apollo is prais d, | 
Not trophies to victorious Grecians rais'd, 
Not acclamations/of exalted Rome, 7725 


To welcome Peace with her Auguſtus home, 


Can more delight a brave and gen rous mind 
Than ĩt muſt you to ſee a beauty kind. 

The bays to me with gratitude vou give, 

Like Heſiod and like Homer make me live. 730 
Thus Pelops on triumphant chariot brought 
Hippodamy, with his dife's danger bought; 

Thus proſp'rous Jaſon, rich with Golden 9 
On Argos' vocal timber ſail'd for Greece. 

But ſtay, fond Youth! the danger is not paſt; 735 
You *re not arriv'd in port nor anchor caſt. - 
From you my heart may ſtill more bays deſerve; - 
If what by me you gain'd by me you ſhall eee 
Nor than the conqueſt is the glory leſe 
To ſix the throne on that a FI Mit 746 
Now, Erato! divineſt; ſofteſt; Muſe! - 0 
Whoſe name and office both do Love infuſe; art. al 
Aſſiſi my great deſign. If Venus' ſon, ane 5117 
That vagabond ! would from his mother run 
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And then with ſoaring wings and body light © 945 
Thro' the vaſt world's extent would take SOIT 
By artful bonds let me ſecure his ſtay, 
And make his univerſaLpow'r-obey. 

Whilſt I my art would thus improve, 
And fondly thought to ſhackle Love, 750 
Two neighbours that were ſtanding by, | 
Tormented both with jcalouſy, N 
Told me it was in vain to try: a 
When one began his tale, as thus; . N 

Perhaps you ve heard of Dædalus, 755 
« When Minos would have made him ſta 
How thro' the clouds he found his way. 
He was a workman wiſe and good; 
Building was what he underſtood. 
Like to the houſe where we act plays 760 
He made a turning winding maze,” A 
Eitting to harbour acts o ſin, 
And put a whore and baſtard in. 

*« I've done your work; e is, 
Good Sir! that you will do me juſtice. am 
«Tis true I hither fled far murther; | 8 
Let my misfortunes go no further 
some end all puniſhments ſhould have. 
* Birth to the vretch my cauntry gave 
Let it afford me now a grave. 
* Diſmiſs my ſon; atleaſt, if rather 
Lou 'd keep the boy, diſmiſs his father,” 
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This he might'ſay, and more, or ſoz 
But Minos would not let him go. 
At this he was enrag'd, and cry'd, 

It is in danger wit is try d: 
Minos poſſeſſes earth and ſea, 

The ſky and air are left for me. 
Pardon my fond attempt, great Jove! 
« If I approach your ſeats above: 

© It is neceſlity that draws 


« A new-invented rule for Nature's laws.” 


Thus he began, Full many a feather - 


With twine of thread he ſtitch'd together : 


(Abundance more than are enough 
To make your wife and mine a muff. ) 


Thus he frames wings, and nothing lacks 


To fix the whole but melted wax: 
That was the work of the young boy, 
Pleas'd at the fancy of the toy, 

Not gueſling ere he was much older 
He ſhould have one upon each ſhoulder, 
To whom his father; Here is the ſhip 
By which we muſt from. Minos flip. 
* Child, follow me juſt as I fly. on, 
And keep your eye ſix d on Orion: 
I'll be your guide; and never fear, 


«© Conducted by a father's care. 


The Virgin and Bootes ſhun; 
Take heed leſt you approach the Sun; 
5 


775 


180 


755 


795 


His flaming itifluence will be ſelt, 
« And the diffuſive wax will melt: 
Ahe ſea by rifing fogs diſtover ; 

« O'er that be ſure you never hover: 

« [t would be difficult to drag 385 
Vour wetted pinions ſhould they flag r 
e Between them both the ſky is fair, | 


, 2as 


« No winds or hurricanes are there, 

But you may fan the fleeting air. ee 
„Thus ſpeaking he with whipcord ſtrings 810 

« Faſtens and then extends the wings; 

And when th' youth is completely dreſt, 


« [uſt as the eagle from her neſt, 15 # 
« By gentle flights her eaglet tries Ft 


To dare the ſun and mount the ſkies, © 815 
The father fo his boy prepares, ol 
Not without kiſs and falling tears. 
ein a large plain a riſing height 

*« Gives ſome aſſiſtance to their flight. * 
With a quick ſpring and flutt' ring noiſe 820 
They in the ſky their bodies poiſdGmſQ. 
“Back on his ſon the father looks, 1 
praiſing his ſwiſt and even ſtro kes. 


Now dreadleſs with bold art e e 
He does on airy+billows ride, 825 
And ſoar with an ambitious pride. a 


* Mortals who by the limpid floollllll 
With patient angle long have ſtood. 
Fun J. N 
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* On the , biens fr 226 

. * See the amazing creatures paſs, / 

Look up aſtoniſh'd whilſt the wy 
Props from the hand, whoſe ſenſe i is dead. 
0 Roll'd by the wind's impetuous haſte - 
„They Samos now and en 
Paros and Delos, bleſt abode! 

« And parent of the Clarian god. 

7 Lehinthus on their right-hand lies, 
And ſweet Calydne's groves ariſe, 
And fam'd Aſtypalza's ſens 

« Breed ſhoals of fifh in owzy den? 840 
* When the unwary boy, whoſe growing years 

1% Ne'er knew the worth of cautious fears 
„Mounts an ethereal hill, whence he might ſpy 


The lofty regions oſ a brighter ſky ;: N 0 
Far from his father's call and aid $45 ( 
His wings in glitt ring fire diſplay'd, 6 
© Whoſe ambient heat their plume involves, 10 
* And all their liquid bands diſſolves. « 
He ſees bis looſen d pinions drop; | 7 
On naked arms lies all his hope. 85 P 
* From the vaſt.concave precipice he finds 60 
« A ſwift deſtruction finking with the winds. 40 
+ Beneath him lies a gaping derp, | 7 
*© Whoſe womb is equally as ſteep, 10 


„Then, Father! father! he'd have cry'd; 85 WM « 
* Tempeſts the trembling ſounds-divide, 
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« With diſmal fear toptracts his breat ,n, 
„And the rough wave tompletes hig deatn. 
« My ſon! my ſont” long might the — 
There is no track to ſeck hit in the ey. 860 
« By floating wings his body fung 
© Is cover'd with the neighb'ring ground.” 
© His art, tha® not ſucceſsful; has its fame, 
And the Icarian ſeas/preſerve a tos WO | 
If men from Minos could eſcape, 6x 
And into birds tratisform'their tape; 10 
And there was nothing that eould hold them 
Provided feathers might be fold them 
The thought from madneſs ſurely . 


To fix a god that is born with wings. 925 
Quoth th' other man, Sir, if you Il _ 

l tell yon atale'of my boy Harry 11 

* Would make a ma afraid to marry. | oy 

© This boy does oſtꝰ from . ie e 

* In miniature produce a kIrl-e. . 

With tender hands the weed le bend 2 


* On which tlie bed Re etten dss: 1 7 
*Paſte made of eur with water mid UN 
es the cement by nich de is Md!) 
Then ſeiſſars from tis maid eee, 888 
* With promiſe of return to- morroõẽww. 

* With thoſe he paper nicely cues 

" Which on the eee Enten 1 3807 
\ Ny” pity BP. * 


6 
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* The tail, that is an eſſential part, 1 

„He manages with equal art, 2835 

With paper ſhreds at diſtance ty id, | 

As not too near nor yet too wide, 

«© Which he to fitting length extends 

Till with a tuft the fabrick ends. 

Next packthread of the ev'neſt twine, 890 

«© Or ſometimes filk, he ll to it join, 

«© Which by the guidance of his hand 

<« [ts riſe or downfal may command, 

« Or carry meflengers to ſee ba 

< If all above in order be: %z 

„Then wanton zephirs fan it till it riſe, 

« And thro' ethereal rills ploughs up the azure ſkies, 

Sometimes in filent ſhade of night ' 

« He Ill make it ſhine with wondrous light 

By lantern with tranſparept ſolds 900 

Which flaming wax in ſafety holds. | 

<« This glitt'ring with myſterious rays - | 

« Does all the neighbourhood ama: 

«© Then comes the conj rer o' th' place | 

With legs aſquint and crooked. ws 905 

© Who with his ſpying pole from far, 

+ Pronounces it a blazing ſtar; - ,, _ 

That wheat ſhall fall and oats be dear, 

And barley ſhall not ſpring that year; \ 
N 


«© That murrain {ball infect all kine, 910 
« And meaſles will deſtroy the ſwine; 
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That fair maids" ſweecthearts ſhall fall 47557 | 
Before they loſe their maidenhead; | 
© And widows ſhall be forc'd to tarry | 
« A month at eaſt before they marry, * 915 
% But whilſt the fool his thought enoys 
The whole'contrivante'was my boys. 
Now mark me; it Was from ſuch like things 
The poets fram'd'out Cupid's wings. 
« If a child's nature thus can ſoar, 920 
And all this lies within his pow'r, © 
His mother-furely can do more. 
Pray tell me what is to be done . 
If ſhe 'I with ouckoldmakers run?̃ 


No watchful cafe of jealons eye 9250 
Can hinder if eſcape ſhe il try: e 3 
« The kite will to her carrion Ry.“ 7 


Where native modeſty the mind ſecures | 
The huſband has no need of locks and mo} 
The ſpecious comet fram'd by Jealouſy ' 
Wil prove et oft aan n egg 
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Nor a all the er ſage Medea bund, 
Not Marſan drugs, tho” mixt with magick ſound, 
Not philtres ſtudy'd by Theſſalian art, 
Can fix the mind and conſtancy impart. 9235 
N iuyj 
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Could theſe prevail Jaſon had felt their arms; 
Ulyſſes ſtill had dy'd in Circe's armes. 
Continue lovely if you Il be beloy'd: 

Virtue from virtue's bands is ne er remov'd. | 
Like Nireus beautiful, like Hylas gay, 940 
By time the blooming outſide will decay. 


See Hyacinth again of form bereft, 


And only thorus upon the roſetree leſt. 

Then lay up ſtores of learning and of wit, 

Whoſe fame ſhall ſcorn the Acherontick pit; 943 
And whilſt thoſe fleeting ſhadows vaiply fly, 


Adorn the better part, which cannot die, 


Ulyffes had no magick in his face, 
Bot then his eloquence had charming grace, 
Such as could force itſelf to be believ'd, 950 
And all the Wat'ry goddeſſes deceiv'd; 
To whom Calypſo from her widow'd ſhore 


| Sends him theſe fighs, which furious tempeſts bore, 


*« Your paſſage often I by art delay d, 
& Oblig'd you more the more to be betray'd. 953 
© Here you have often on this rolling ſand 


. ** Deſcrib'd your ſcene of war with ſlender wand: 


Here is Troy, and this circumference its walls; 

« Here Simois gently in the ocean falls; 

Here lies my camp; theſe are the ſpacious fields 
** Where to this ſword the crafty Dolon yields; 961i 
This of Sithonian Rheſus is the tent. 

On with the pleaſing tale your language went, 
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© When a tenth wave did with one flaſh deſtroy. - 


6 The platform of imaginary Troy. 117 


« By fear like this I would enforce your ſtay, 

Jo ſee, what names the waters toſs d away. 
« took you caſt up helpleſs by the ſea; i > 
« Thouſands of happy hours you paſs'd with me, 


No mention made of old Penelope. 970 i 


On adamant our wrongs we all eugrave, 

*« But write our benefits upon the wave, 

* Why then be gone, the ſeas uncertain truſt; 
« As | found you ſo may you find them juſt ; 


cc Dying Calypſo muſt be left behind, 976 


“And all your vows be wafted with the wind.“ 
Fond are the hopes he ſhould be conſtant nos 
Who to his tend'reſt part had broke his vow. 


The looſe inconſtant wanderer to gain: __ 
Shame is her entrance, and her end is pain, 981 


By artful charms the miſtreſs ſtrives in vain | 


PART. VIII. 


Iudoternes ſoon takes with a noble mind: 
Who can be harſh that ſees another kind ? 
Moſt times the greateſt art is to comply 


In granting that which juſtice might deny. 985 


We form our tender plants by ſoft degrees, 
And from a warping ſtem raiſe ſtately trees 
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To cut th oppoſing waves we ſtrive in van, 
But if we riſe with them and fall again 3 
The wiſh*d-for land with eaſe we may attain. 
Such complaiſance will a rough humour bend, 99. 
And yielding to one failure ſu ve a friend. 
Mildneſs and tempet᷑ have a force divine 

To make ev'n paſſion with their nature join. 
The hawk we hate as living ſtill in arms, 995 
And wolves aſſiduous in the — ae 


Upon our tow'rs the dove her neſt prepares, 
And both of them live free from humat ſnares. 
Far from loud rage and echoing noiſe of fights 1000 
The Bfteſt Love in gentle ſound delights.” © | 
Smooth mirth, bright ſmiles, calm peace, and flowing 
Ate the companions of the Paphian boy; [joy, 
Such as when Hymen firſt his mantle ſpread 1004 
All 5'er the ſacred:down which made the bridal bed, 


The ſociable ſwallow has no fears, þ 


_ Theſe blandiſhments keep Love upon the wing, 


His preſence freſh, and always in the ſpring : 

This makes a proſpect endleſs to the view, 

With light that riſes ſtill and ſtill is new; 
At your approach find ev'ry thing ſerene, 1010 
Like Paphos honour'd by the Cyprian queen, 

Who brings along her daughter Harmony, 

With Muſes ſprung from Jove and Graces three. 
Birds ſhot by you, fiſh by your angle caught, 

The Golden Apples from Heſperia brought, 1015 
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The bluſhing peach, the fragrant nectarines, 
Laid in freſh beds of low'rs and ſcented greens,.. | 
Fair lilies ſtrew'd with bloody mulberries 
8 
May oftentimes a grateful preſent make, 1020 
Not for the value but theigiver\s ſake. | 1 // 
Perhaps ſhe may at vacant hours peruſe 
The happy product of your eaſy Muſe, ' 7 
Far from intrigue and ſcandal be your verſe,, , 
But praiſeiof virgin modeſty rehearſe, ' 1025. 
Mauſolus by his conſort deify d, | 4 f * 
How for Admetus bleſt Alceſtis dy c. 
Since Overhury's Wife no poets ſeem 1. 
T' have choſe a wiſer or a nobler theme. 
You'd help a neighbour, would a friend are 
Pardon a ſervant; let all come from her. 1031 
Thus what yon grant if ſhe mand a 39 
"Twill make a mutual gift and double friend. | 
So when pale Want is craving at the door 
We ſend our fav'rite ſon to help the poor; 035 
Pleas'd with their grateful pray xs that he may live, 
And find what heav'nly pleaſure it is to give. 
Praiſe all her actions, think her dreſs is fines,  , x 
Embraideries with gold, pearl, diamonds, join: c 
Your wealth does beſt when plac'd on Beauty ſhine. 3 
is poem, ſuppoſed to have been wtitten for the Earl 
of Somerſet, is the charaQer,of a, good woman, juit the re» 
verſe of the lady that. his friend — . It is printed with 


Ne CIO! c. and had gone through fixteen editions in 
103 
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If ſhe in tabby waves eneirtled de, 3 
Think Amphitrite rilas from the ſea, | 
If by her the purpureal velvet ls worn, 
Think that ſhe riſes like the bluſn of Morn : + 
And when her filks afarftom Indus como, "1045 
Wrought in Chineſe or the Perfian loom, 
Think that ſhe then like Pallas is array'd; 77 
By whoſe myſterious art the wheel was nude. 8 3.1 
Each day admire her diff rent gracefal air 
Io which ſhe winde her bright and flowing hair. 1050 
With her when dancing let your genius fly; 
When in her ſong the note expires then die. 
If in the autumn hen the waſting year 
Its plenty ſhews'that ſoon muſt diſappear,” 
| Wheilfwellinggrape;andpeach with lovily huejros5 
Aud pear and apple freſti with int echo MOT 
By tempting look end taſte perhaps invite 
That which we ſeldom rule, our appetite; 
When noxious heat and ſudden cold divides 
The time o'er which hale influence preſides, - Aue 
Her fev*fiſh blood ſhaufd pulſe unuſual find,” 
Or vap'rous damps of fpken ſhould fink her mind, 
Then i is the time to he w A lovers cares 
very enlarge her Hopes, contract her Fury 
ve the ſalubrious draughts with your own kad! 
Perſuaſion has the force of a command. 1066 
Watch and attend; chen your reward will a> 


* the recovers full ĩnereaſe of Love. 


— 
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Far from this Love is havghty pride. 


Which ancient fables heſt deride; | | 
Women ieee eee 

And careleſs of their lovets fame; - 

Who of tyrannick follies boaſt; _ 


Tamas Mentee be ed | 44 


When Hercules by labours done 
Had prov'd himſelf to be Jove s ſon, 
By peace which he to earth had giv n 
Deſerv'd to have his reſt in heav n, 
Envy, that ſtrives to be unjuſt, 
Reſolv'd to mortiſy him firſt, 
And that he ſhould enamour d be 
Of a proud jilt call'd Omphale, 
Who ſhould his heraſhip expoſe 
By ſpinning hemp in women's clothes : 
Her mind ſhe did vouchſaſe one day 
Thus to her lover to diſplay ; 

„Come, quickly, Sir off with my lia; 3 
Think you 1 Il let a tanner in? ö 
*© If you of lions talk or boars 

** You certainly turn out of doors. 

* Your club is abundantly too thick 

For one ſhall move a ſiddleſlick. 


1070 


EL 


eren 


« What ſhould you do with all thoſe arrows? 


„vill have nothing kill d but fparrows: : - 
Heccy, this day you may remember, - 
For you ſhall ſee a lady's chamber, 


2381 050 
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Let me be rightly underſtood ß 
What | intend is for your good... 0 ts 
* In boddice I deſign to lace xc 
And ſo ang my maids I Il place ye. IIco 
„When you re eee 11 % 
« May be I 'll call you up to dinner. 0 b 
With arms ſo brawny, fiſts ſo re.. 
„Mou ill ſcrub the rooms or make the be. 
© You cann't ſtick pins or frizle my hair. 1105 
« Bleſs me! you ve nothing of an air. 
« You 'll ne'er come up to working point; 

« Your fingers all ſeem out of joint. 
Then beſides, Heccy, I muſt tell ye 


© An idle hand has empty belly; \-* 1110 
«© Therefore this morning I IU begin 
Try how 1 Wi 
*© You are my ſhadow, do you fee: P 

« Your hope, your thought, — al be 
* Invented and controll'd by me. 1115 


Look up whene'er I laugh; look down 

With trembling horrour if frown: 

Say as | ſay: ſervants cann't lim 
Vour truth is my propriety. bau, 

*© Nay, you ſhould be to torture Wi 4 20 
« Were | but jealous you tranſgreſt in thought; 
Or if from Jove your ſingle wiſh ſhould crave 
Ihe fate of not continuing ſtill my ſla ve. 
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t There is no laver chat is iſe: 707 bi han, 
© Pretends to vin at cat ds or dic en 2 
0 Tis for his miſttefs all is thun ; * 
« The ill ſortume ia the good er u mmm. 
— — 1:oCl 077 
ere ere a 
„ Whom ev'ry beauty did adotn , 1 
« Freſh as Aurbr#6 bluſhing mf˖jji © 1 5! 
© Into the harridwbods is run,, 
— — ABea 2c o d #4 
Nor to his palace dare return, { 

« Where he — age Br 1 18 1135 
And found correction at her hands 7:7 his 
For diſobeying juſt commands, phat „ 
Zut muſt his illent penance do J 
For once not buckling of het he: — 
A good example, Child! for ou; m 
Which ſhews you when we have 3 

We ' ve poliry enough to rule 

* I might 2 | ads!“ 
As ſhould have carry d myumbrellsag 
Or bore a flambeau by my chair, 1145 
And bad the mob nut chme too ner; 
Or lay the cloth ur wait at table ß; 
Nay, been a helper in the ſtabl aa 

* To my commands ohedience pay 5 
At * eee via % 15s 

Volume J. 5 6304 es Jag p63 * 
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„ Speed is your province: if it il 
That — mater © 63ebndts1” 
He that Love's nimble paſſion feels 
Will ſoon. outſtrip my chariot- wheels: 
* Thro' Dogſtar's heat he ll tripping go, 1155 
Nor leaves he print upon the ſnoẽ-rꝰ/ꝰ·õ⸗·. 
The wind itſelf to him ĩs ſloẽw . 

* He that in Cupid's wars would fight 
* Grief, winter, dirty roads, and night,. 


« A bed of earth midſt ſhow'rs of rain, 1160 
& After no ſupper, are his gain. * 44 1 ed as 

“ Bright de eee bee eee 01 

„And in a little cottage lay: 

All this he did for fear of Jo v: 

% And who would not do wore ter Love? . evan 
« If entrance is by locks deny d, 928665 16 


Then thro' the roof or window e + bat 
Leander each night ſwam the ſcas 
That he might thereby Hero pleaſee: 
Perhaps I may be pleas d to ſem 1170 
Vour life in danger when for me. 

* You 'll find my ſervants in a row, © 
Remember then you make your bow, _ | 
*© For they are your ſuperiours now. 


No matter if you do engage 1175 
My porter, woman, fav'rite page, (1 
My dog, my parrot, x07" =] 
© Or any thing that does partake we 
Of that admittance which you lack. 


\ 
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" But aſter all you tay n't pred. 1180 
« And your moſt glitt'ring X21 au; 261 
For Ceres does not always yield 

The crop entruſted to the field. 10 U 
“Fair gales may bring you to à cott 
„Where you I by hidden rocks be loſt. 1185 
Love is tenacious of its joys, 

Gives ſmall reward for great employs, 

© But has as many griefs in ſtore 

As ſhells by Neptune caſt'on ſhore, | | | 
« As Athos hares, as Hybla bees, 1190 
Olives on the Palladian trees: | | 
« And when his angry arrows fall 

They re not found ting d with common gall. | 
« You re told * m not at home; it is true: 

© I may;be.there but not for you, 1195 
And I may let you ſee it too. I 
Perhaps I bid you come at night: 

* If the door is ſhut ſtay till it is light. 


perhaps my .maid ſhall bid you go, e 
A thing ſhe-knows you dare not do. 1200 
* Yourrival ſhall admiſſion gain, 7 4 
And laughu to ſee his foe in pain. 


«All this and more you muſt endure. 

*If you from me expect a cure. | 

is fitting 1 ſhould ſearch the 1 7 0 1205 

men, 1 
. 21211 vi 1. 


en 


Ds 
. 2 — 


r KU MC ec CQwc—qca ñ ẽ ,4Li.ß’Vv)ß .. 
2 3 2 
1 r 8 6s - * — y 8 4 = 
. : 


eng, oe 
4 Ca * * — 1 


too AnTVorarave, , 


When eaſy fondneſs mcets with woman's pride, 
Nothing hic that en aſſe muſt he dend. 
He that enjoy d thb nutres of great ard brave 

Is pleas d to ſeem a· fee and aflavers 110 
The hero numbet d wich the eee vlog 50 tha 
ow any > we 22 r: Bit 
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Nor by the ſailwith which — Mt 
Cen you where Thetis wells conducted be: 

To the ſame port you diff'rent paſſuge find; 1215 
And fill your ſheetv&vniwithicentrativus Ind. 
Yeu nursd the fan how grown fta Hondrous big, 
And ſleep beneatk the nad you Kh a twig.” 

The bubbling ſpring; ĩuerc asd by floods and rain, 
Rolls with impetuous ſtream and fo6ams'the main: 
So Love augments in Juſt degrees; at lengtd 1221 
By nutrimentaf fires it gaink Its ſtrength. n | 
Daily till midnight Tet: kind looks or fang, 

Or tales of Love the pleafing hours money 

No wearineſs upon heir blifs attends Arlene 
Whom marriage- vows have render'd More than 
So Philomels of equal mates poſſeſt 1227 
With a congenial heat anddowny ret 
And care inceſſant hover o'er thei neſt en 
Hencefrom ee 
Produce a race by Nature taught to ſing, [ſpring) 


ART OF. LOVE: , 16x 
Who ne'er to this harmonious air had come 1239 
Had their parental love ſtray d far from home. 
By a ſhort abſcnce mutual joys inereaſe: 1673 
'Tis from the toils of war we value peace. 1233 
When Jove a while the fruitful how 'r reſtrains, 
The field on his return a brighter verdure gains: 
So let not grief too much diſturb thoſe hearts 
Which for a while the war or bus'neſs parts. 
Twas hard to let Proteſilaus go,. 1240 
Who did his death by oracles ſoreknow. | 
Ulyſſes made indeed a tedious ſtay;  '* 
His twenty winters' abſence was delay: 
But happineſs revives with his return, | 
And Hymen's altars with freſh incenſe burn. 124 $ 
Tales of his ſhip, her web, they both recount, [ mount. 
Pleas'd that their wedlock-faith all dangers could ſur- 
Make thou ſpeed back; haſte to her longing arms; 
She may have real or impending harms, . 
There are no minutes in alover's ſcars; ; rag 
They meaſure all their time by moaths and n 
Poets are always virtue's friends: 
'Tis what their Muſe ſtill recommends; 
But then the fatal track it ſuaws 7 
Where devicus vice thro* trouble goes. 13465 
They tell us ho a huſband's care by 
Neglected leaves a wiſe too fair 
ln hands of a young {park call d Parid,): 
And how the beauteous truſt miſcarries. 
O ij 
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With kindneſs he teceives the youtb, 1360 
Whoſe mode ſt looks might Amy: 1 
Then gives him oppbrtun it,, 
To throw the ſpecious vizard by. HE 2 on 
The man had things to be adjuſte * 179 
With which the wife ſhquld not be truſted, 1265 
And whilſt he gave himſelf the looſe 
Leſt her at home to keep the houſe-. 

When Helen ſaw is back was oY 
The devil a bit the gipſy mourn d. | 
Says ſhe, ** Tis his fault to be gone; 1270 
It ſha' n't be mine to lie alone. agu 
A vacant pillow is ſuch a jeſt, 
« That with it I could never reſt, N 
<« He ne er conſiderꝰd his own danger 
To leave mewith a handſome Ranger. 1275 
© Wolves would give 8 th ©: 64 25 | 
Left to their vigilance to keep: 
© Pray who, except it were geeſe or . | 
* Would hire a hawk to guard their . 
„ Suppoſing then ĩt might be ſaid 1280 
That Menelaus now were dead, 
"A pretty ſigure I ſhould make 
Jo go in moarnipg for his ſake! 
*« She that in widows garb appears ) 
*« Eſpecially when at my years, ; ets | 
May ſeem to beat her laſt pray a. 


A or robe, 
« Byt 1 Il ill have my heart divided - * 


« 'Twixt one to loſe und one eee, 
He that is gone is gone : leſt ſerx 


« Of wanting him that l have here.“ 1 


The ſequel was the er 


Broughs:o deſtruction by this bonn 
They tell us how wiſe prowl, 230 


Aud to a brutiſh huſband yok d, 


Who by diſtra@ing paſſion lein 


Scorns all her chatmis and flies her bed,” 
When'ow her rival ſhe has ſeiz'd ” 

Seems with a ſeeret duseurplaaras 
They then deſeribe her like — 
Plunging his tuſſe in maſtiff's gorey 

Or lioneſs, whoſe raviſh'd whelp'-- 

Roar for his mothet*s furious 8 ö 

Or baſiliſe wen tous d, whoſe breath, 
Teeth, ſting, and eyeballs, all are death: 
Like franticks ſtruck by magick rod 

Of ſome deſpis'd aveniging god, 


Make her thro' blood for vengeance run, 


Like Progne ſacrifice her ſan; 

And like Meden dart thoſe fires 
Ry which Creuſa's ghoſt expires; 
Then let her with exalted rage 


Her grief with the fame crimes aſſuoge: 


Lo heighten and improve the curſe, 
Lecauſe he is bad they make her worſe. 
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So Tyndaris diffolyes in tears ++: 13175 
When firſt ſhe of Chryſeis heures 
But when Lyrneſſis captive is led, 


| Andraviſh'd to defile her bed. 


But when at laſt ſhe Priameis ſees, 1132 
Revenge does to, gyſthus fly for eaſe 31 + 
In his adult'rous arms does plots diſcloſe; +! - | 


Her patience leſſens by degrees 
| 


Which fill Mycenæ with ſtupendous woes, 
And parricide and hell around her throws. 

Ye heav'nly Pow'rs! the female truth preſerve, 
And let it not from native RR: 1 326 
And let no wanton toys become the cauſe 
Why men ſhould break Hymen's eternal 0 
But let ſuch fables and ſuch crimes remain 
Only as fictions of the poet's brain, 1330 
Yet marks ſet up to ſhyn thoſe dang'rous fhelyes 
On which Wy FO th-#: wreck themſelves. 


; 


PART Ki 


Ar firſt the hid ** air, * carth, ** deep 55 
Lay all confus'd in one unorder'd heas , 
Till Love eternal did each being ſtrike 1335 
With voice divine to march and ſeck its like: 
Then ſeeds of heav'ns, then air of yap'rous ſound, 
Then fertile earth circled with waters round, 

On which the bird, the beaſt, the fiſh, might move, 


All centred in that univerſal Love: 1349 


AWT or LOVE „ 
Then ad his fram'twithſoutef godlike ray, 
and had a nobler ſhare of love chan vliey:! 52 1077 


To him was woman crown d wich virtue, ens p N 
The moſt immediate work amd care H Hease n. 
Whilſt thus my darling thoughts itt ruptures ſung, 
Apollo to my ſight in viſtom ſprang ? 1346 
His lyre with golden ſtringe his couch commands, 
And wreaths bf laufel flouriſh in his hands: 
Says he, * You Bard that of Love, precepts treat 
« Your art at'Delphiyou will bot complete 1336 
here to Mott — — eee 
* Uſeful in practice, and dive οẽỹꝭũ © 0 10) 
« Let each man know” abr our »1 4 
he pleaſute of the bleſt is doing well! 
Tia wiſtdain to diſplay the rung grace: as 
e Some mei are happy in a Harmingfacesy oo 7 
Kno it, but be not nee A x 
© By the 'expl6ded gun and her bow. VC 
there let them prove their ſxillʒ per haps ſome heart 
May find that ev ty hot i Cupid's dart. 1366 
« The prudent over; if his talent fies 
a ele Use bt tatbarey ür wü: 
So mite Words delicious ti the car; ee PT 
© That WIL muß be perfoaded Me ran hear. 
He that ea Hug let him withpleafiigſound, 1365 
* Tho! it is an air that is hot twortal, Wound. 
Let not a poet my own art fefüſe : 
*1'1l come, and bring aſitance ze his Muſe,” | * 
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But never hy ill means your fortune puſh, - 
Nor raiſe your eredit by another's bluſh-:: - 1370 
'The ſecret rites of Ceres none profane, egos 
Nor tell what gods in Samothracia reign, | 
"Tis virtue by grave ſilence to conceal. | | 
What talk without diſcretion would reveal. 

For fault like this now Tantalus dots lie 1375 
In midſt of ſruits and water ftarv'd and dry: - 
But Cytherea s modeſty requites 
Moſt care to cover all her lambent fires. 

Love has a pleaſing turn, makes that ſeem beſt 
Of which our lawful wiſhes are poſſeſt. 1380 
Andromeda, of Lybic hae and blood. 
Was chain'd a prey to monſters of the flood: 
Wing'd Perſeus ſaw her beauty thro? chat cloud. 
Andromache had large majeſtick charms, -- 
Therefore was fitteſt grace to godlike Hector's arms. 
Beauties in ſmaller airs bear like commands, 1386 
And wondrous magick acts by {lend'reſt wands, 
Like Cybele ſome bear # mother's ſway, - 
_ Whilſt infant gods and heroines obey. we 50 
Some rule like ſtars by guidance of their eye," 1390 
And others pleaſe, when like Minerva wiſe.  _ 
Love will from heay'n, art, nature, fancy, raiſe 
Something that may exalt its conſort's eit. 

There will be little jealouſes 
By which Love's art its ſubjects tries. 1393 
They think it languiſhes with reſ. 
But riſes like the palm oppreſt: 
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And as too much proſperity up 
Often makes way for luxury, LA r 
Till we by turn of fortune taugt 140 
Have r e- eee eee g 1 51 
So when the hoary aſhes gro- 1 00 
Around Love's colt intime to blow; 1 
And then its craftineſs is ſnow n 1; 8 
To raiſe your cares to hide its on, 1405 
And have you by a rival croſt, de al {wi 
Only in hopes you may n't be-loſt.. | 
Sometimes they ſay that you are faulty, 

And that they know where you were naughty; 


And then perhaps your eyes they d —_— Dk 


Or elſe dilacerate your hair, 

Not ſo much for revenge as fear. 

But ſhe perhaps tos far may run 

And do what ſhe would have you ſnun, 

Of which there is a poetick ſtorx 1415 

That if you pleaſe I Il lay before you. ff 
Old Juno made her Jove comply | 

For fear, ,notaſking when or why, 

Unto a certain ſort of matter,” 1 9 

Marrying her ſon unto bis daughter; 1420 

And ſo to bed the couple went, 

Not with their owtbut friends conſent. | 

This Vulcan was à ſmith they tell us 

That firſt invented tongs and bello wa: 

For breath and fingers did their worka, 1423 

(We 'd fingers long before we d forks) 


: 
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Which made his bands, both hard and brawny, 

When waſh'd of colour orange=tawny: r 

His whole complezibn was a ſallow, if ow 

Where black had nat deſtroy d the yellow... 1430 

One foot was clump' d which was the ſtronger, 

T' other ſpiny, tho nuch longer; 0% 

So both to the proportion cone 

Of the ſoreſinger and the thumb. 90 urn 

In ſhort, the whole of him was naſty, + 13435 

Illnatur'd, vain, imperious, haſt . 

Deformity alketdok place Ky Alz Sami 

Both in his manners and en 

Venus had perfeft ſhape and 3 2115 

But then ſte was not overwiſe; 1440 

For ſometimes ſhe her knee is deren, 400 

To imitate th" old man in limping: | 

Sometimes his dirty paws ſhe rf Alg 01 

Whilſt her fair fingers ſhew his horn. 

But Mars, the. bully of the place, is 13445 

The chiefeſt ſpark in her goud grace. 

At firſt they re ſhy, at laſt grow ale, In 

And conjugal affection, colder: 144-3133 .£ 

They car'd not what was ae FAY all iN 

Till Impudence defy'd the un. 13450 
Vulcan wastoldof this,” Quoth he, 

* Is there ſuch roguery? Ice.“ 

He then an iron net prepar'd, zen fn 

Which he to the bed's teſter rear dd, 
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Which when a pulley gave a ſna p Mentee 
Would fall and make a cuckald's tra rr 
All thoſe he plac d in the beſt room,, 0 
Then feignꝰ d that he muſt go from home:: 
For he at Lemnos Iorges had, T4 dt nog mY * 
And none but bt ti mind the trade. 160 

Line 3 63 avel yod Tl” 
Of falling into any ſnar me.. 
They went to bed, and fo ebe, r n 
And then they of repentance thougnit. 
The ſhow being teady to begin | 13465 
Vulcan would call his neighbours in. W sant 
Jove ſhould be there; that dues make bold! - 7 © 
With Juno, that notoridusfeold 5 1 rod T3 
Neptune, firſt bargemam bn the water; - 
Thetis, the oyſterwoman's daughter; 2470 
Pluto, that chimney-ſweeping floven; $i Yb 
With Proferpine hot from her oven; rei 
And Mercury, chat is ſharp and cunning % 8... 
In ſtealing cuſtoms and inranning; 
And Dy the midwife; tha“ virgin; 1475 
And Zſculapinsthefurgeony oo 000 | 
Apollo, who might be phyfician, 
Or ſerve them elſe for a muſician; 74 
The piper Pan to play Kebupypy 594 41656 wal 
And Bacchus with his chirping cup; > 1480 
And Hercules ſhould bring his elub inn 
To give the rogue a luſty drubbing 

Volume J. P 
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And all the Cupids ſhould be b if 
Fo fee cheir mm . Natz iv t 
One Momuscry'd, © You rebogelypleas df et, 
. —— ng 
For when ſo publickly you find it 
People you know will little nnd it 2 
They love to tell what "A 
* And they themſelves only ſuppoſe, - / 1490 
Not ev'ry huſband can aſſor li 
To be a cuckold-on recorxdʒ „ Dt | 
Nor ſhould he be a cuckold ſtyl dd | 
That once or ſo has been beguil' d, ky ; 
<6 Unleſs he makes it demonſtration, 1493 | 
*© Then puts it in ſome proclamation, 67% ] 
„With genꝰ ral voice of all the nation. 11 I 
The company were come, when Vulcan hopping 1 
And for his key in left ſide-pocket gropping, - 

* Cries, It is but op'ning:of that door co 
Ao prove myſelſ a cuckold; her a whore. Y 
They all defir'd his leave that they might goz 

They were not curious of ſo vile aſhow ; | 
Perſons concern'd might ane another ſee, - a 
And they d believe fince witneſſes were three: 1505 
And they, thus prov'd to be ſuch fooliſh elves, - 
Might hear, try, judge, and een condemn, themſelves. 
Diſcretion covers that Which it would blame, 


Until ſome ſecret bluſh and hidden ſhame 
Have cur'd the fault without the noiſe of Fame, 
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The work is done + and now let Ovid have 151. 
Some gratitude attending on his grave: Lr 
Th' aſpiring palm, the verdant laurel, — 
mn 101 

In phyſick's art as Podalirius ſkill dl, = 
Neſtor ĩn court; Achilles in the field, ä 

As Ajax had in ſingle combat force, ry s 
And as Automedon beſt ruPdithe horſe, cc 
As Calchas vers'd in prophecies from Jove,) 1» © 
So Ovid has the maſterſhip of Love. e. 01 T52o' 


The poet's honour will be much the leſs. / 3 
Than that which by his means you muy rana. ct 

In choice of Beat y's laſting happineſs : ef of 
But when the Amazoman-quits the field, ; 
Let this be vrrote un the triumphant ſhield, 15 wo 
That ſhe by Ovid's Art was brought to yield.) 


Which may n't ſo ſounding as the Roman be, 
wann nnd myungrn to me. 


141 
A = SZ. 
4 » ITYIGC * 'T * 101 : 


When Ovid's choughts in Britifh-ſtyle you ſee, ! ö 
% 


x '6 1 7 [1 

ut - PART, Xl. Sina Sefton 4 

mals 151109 #3899 NOE i,got 23.14 

[ as hr aegis d. . 1530 
Will make Benthellles u force ne brave; Wis] aw 

That both becoming glorious to the ſigt 

With equal ape CRT _ L. 
org 10 DYC od vi t 
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What tho“ ĩt was Vulcan fram d Achilles“ ſhield ?. 
My Amazonian darts ſhall qrake him yield. 2535 
A myrtle-.crown with victory attendss 
Thoſe who are Cupid's and Dionie's friends. EE 
When Beauty has ſo mary arinꝭ in tore, they! 
(Some men will ſay) why ſhould you give it more a 
Tell me who, when Penelope appears be. 10 
With conſtancy maintain d for twenty years, 
Who can the fair Laddamidſeet 5 007 he 
Inher lord's armsexpiteaswelbas he 
, 1 view Alceſlis, ha with — n e 
m earth anſtead of kim ſhe ſo much jvc,” 1345 
hear of bright Evadng, ho in fires 
3 her lov'd Capaneus ppepar d enpires, 
hen Virtue has itſelf a female name? ae 
Sd Truth. ſo Goodueſo, Piety, and Fame,” 
Would headſtrong fight, and would not conquer'd be, 
* fo much genergüfHj . 1551 
Tis nat with ſord, or fire; or lrength of bow, 
That female warriours to their battle go: 
They have no ſtratagem or ſubtle wile; 
Their native innogenet᷑ can neter beguile. 1555 
The fox's various maze, bear's cruel den, F 
They leave to fierceneſs andthe wraft of men. 
Twas Jaſon that transferr'd his es vows * . 
From kind Medea to another ſpauſe: 90 1 
- Theſeus left Gnoſſis on the fands to be rh 
Prey to the birds or monſters of the * 2 
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Demophoon, nine times recall'd, ſorbore 

Return, and let his Phillis name the ſhore: - | 

Aneas wreck d, and hoſpitably us d, 6. +7 

Fam'd for his piety, yet ſtill reſus d 7 1565 

To ſtay where lov d, but lefs the inn ſword 

By which ſhe dy d to whom he broke his word. 

Piteous examples! worthy better fate, 

If my inſtructions had not come too late 

For then their art and prudence had retain'd 1570 

What firſt victorious rays of Beauty gain d. | 

Whilſt thus I thought, not without grief to find 

Defenceleſs Virtue meet with fate unkind, 

Bright-Cytherea's ſacred voice did reach . 

My tingling ears, and thus ſhe bad me teach: 1576 
What had the harmleſs maid deſerv d fromthee * ? 

*« Thou haſt giv'n weapons to her ene; 

*« Whilſt in the field ſhe muſt defenceleſs ſtand, -. 

„Wich want of {kill and more unable hand: My 

© Steſichorus, who would no ſubject find 13 80 

** But harm to maids was by the gods ſiruck blind; 

** But when his ſong did with their glories rife 

He had his own reſtor d to praiſe their eyes. 

gHe ruP'd by me, and arms defenſive give; 

„ Tis by the ladies' ſavours you muſt live.” 1585 
She then one myſtick leaf with berries four 

(Pluck'd from her myrtle crown) bad me with Ties 

devour, +: Bed 
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I find the po r infpir'd thro purer ſy⸗ 
My breath diſſol ves in verſe tu make q oung lo vera die. 
Here Modeſty and Innocence ſhall learn * » 1590 
How they may truth from flatt xing ſpeech diſcern. 
But come withſpeed; loſe nut the flying day: [ 


Sce how the crowding waves roll down away, 
And neither tho“ at Love's command r 
Theſe wa ves and time-we never can recall, 1595 
But as the minutes paſs muſt loſe them ally + 
Nor like what is paſt are days ſueceeding good. 
But ſlĩde with warmth decay d and thicker blood. 
Flora, altho* a goddeſs, yet does fear 18399 
The change that grows with the declining year; 
Whilſt gliſt' ring ſnakes by caſt iug off their ſkin ' © 
Freſh courage gain, and life tenew d begin: 
The eagles caſt their bills; the ſtag its horn; 

But Beauty to that bleiſing is not born, 
Thus Nature prompts its uſe to forward Love, 
Grac'd by examples of the pow'rs above. 10 
Endymion piere'd the chaſte Diana? yo, | 

And cool Karts felt Love' vary _ 


"PART. XII. 


Ph PERSON An W N | 
Happen'dthey ſay in love to be 125610 
With once who held him by delay, 0 | 
Would neither ſay him No or Ay, | 
Nor would ſhe have him go his way. 


This lady thought it beſt to ſend - | 
For ſome experienic'dtruſty4riend, 
To whom ſhe might heb mind impart, 
T' unchain her owrand bind his we 
A tirewoman by occupation, 

A uſeful and a choice vocation; 
She ſaw all, heard all, never ite; 


Her ER 


Diverting with à kind of wit, 
Aimingiavall, would nm, 
bob in her ſort of ramblinꝶ way | 
She many a ſerious trutk would ay, 
Thus in much talk among the reſt 
The oracle itfelf expreſt : l nad tn 


ve heard ſome eny, Well, ben £405 


There is nothing to-beguin'd'by dreſs 


© They might as woeli fuy chat a field 


14A 312 1 


Uncultivated yet would yield 
As good a crop as that which ſkill '- 
Wich utmoſt diligence ſhould till: 
Our vintage would be very ine 

lf nobody ſhould dent: , 
Good ſhape and air, it is cohfeſt, 
* Is giv'n to ſuch as Heavꝰn has bleſt:; 
But all folks have not rhe fame graces, '" 
There is UiſtinRiomiwour faces: 
* There was a time I'd not vepine 


For aty thing amiſs in mine 7-7 "- 
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& Which, tho" 1 ſayit, til ſeems fair, 


Thanks to my art as well as care! * r 
« Our ebe Bee Rebate: - wt now 
«© Their fardingale and their bandore, - | + - 40 


* Their pinners, forehead cloth, and ruff, | 
© Content with their on cloth and tuff, - 
„With hats upon their pates like hives, 
«Things might become ſuch ſoldiers' wives, |! ©, 
* Thought their own faces ſtill would laſt them 
* In the ſame mould which Nature caſt them 

* Dark paper buildings then ſtood thick, mo” 
No palaces of ſtone or bric cn 
% And then, alas! were no — 

© But ſee how time and faſhion — | 16g 
4 hate old things and age. I ſee, 7 

«© Thank Heav/n* times good enough for me, 
Naur goldſmiths now are mighty ncat; 


love the air of Lombard Street. 1 55 0 
1% Whate'er a ſhip from India brings & a660 
« Pearls, diamonds; ſilks, are pretty things: 

% The cabinet, the ſereen; the fan, + 
& Pleaſe me extremely-if Japan So Md yhodord 1 * 
« And what affe@ to&-Rillthe more, - ---: 
They had none of them heretofore; - - 66 


„When you 're unmarry'd never load ye.) 

* With jewels; they may incommode ye; ' 
© Lovers may n't date approach; but moſtly 
„They 'll fear when marry d you I be colly, | 


- 
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© Fine rings and lockets beſt are 14. 1465650 
When giv'n to yowasa bride :?: 
eln the r aA 
Buy going fine at ſmall enpenſte- 4 0 
„Sometimes rs wits ft? 
Sometimes lay doven im fav 'rite curl; 675 

All muſt:thro twenty ditldlings paſs; m * 
Wbich none can teach yon bar your glaſs : 

6 Sometimes they muſt diſhe vell'd lie * Fu0 bor * 
© On neck of paliſh d i ;; I OT 
** Sometimes with ſlrings of pearl they re ſix d. 
And the united beauty mix\dy ͤ 168t 
or hẽỹũ yon ont their grate un fold, 
* Secure them with a ban of geh. 
Humour and ſaſnãuns change each da; 1h” 
Not birds in forefls; flow rs in May, 1685 
* Would ſooner number id he than they. 
Llere ia a ſart of eg liger Was. 122 OH ” 
* Which ſome eſteemasexcejlence;” > 197 3d 
* Your art with ſo much att to hilde 
* That nothing of iti he deſtr yd 1690 
To make your careleſs treſſus ſuʒxxgxg nl 
* With ſo much air that none ſhould know | ( 
* Whether they had been conib'd oro x: 0 | 

gut in this fo negleRed hair Oat et one 
Many a heart hasfound'iits are. 1695 
Nature indeed has kindly ſent n t , 9202 "GRE 


Us many things, more we invent: 
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Little enough, as I may ſay, 
To keep our beauty from decay. 1 
« As leaves that — 2 700 
Our curling treſſes fall with age: 4a 
gut then by German herbs we find © 
Colour for locks to gray inclin'd. 
„ Sometimes we purchaſe hair; and why?? 
* Is not all that our own we buy? 1705 
* You buy it publickly, ſay they: 
Why tell us that when e do n't pay. 
Of French pomades the Town is ful 
Praiſe Heav'n no want of Spaniſh wool!l!x 
Let them look fluſht, let them look dead, 1710 
That cann't afford the white and re. 
n Corent-Garden you buy poſies, her Torn] | 
There we our lilies and our roſes. 4.207 
ay Who would a charming eyebrow rb 


** Who can get any —— 8. in, 


* Let not theſe boxes open lie; 

* Some folks are 19 ch gv'n to pry. 152057 * 
* Art not diſſembl'd would diſgrace tR | 
The purchas'd beauties of our face: dener (>? 
This if ſuch — lideier' 15710 


10% T would rather loſe than pain a lo cr. 
* Who is there now but underſtanddss 

&* Searcloths to flea the ſace or hand? | 
T Tho? the idea is not:ſo taking, ef both int unt 
And the ſkin ſeems but odd in making, 1725 


1 a a * Py Py th. — * * * — * — 
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© Yet when eee 
Her ſpark will tell you it is divine. ba 
«© That picture there your eye does abe 
elt is the work of great Van Dyke, 
* Which by a Roman would be ſainted, 173% 
e What was it but canvals till it was aided" 
<© There is ſeveral things ſhould not be known; 
* O'er theſe there is a curtain dran LON { 


Till it is their ſeaſon to be ſhoõ- mm. 
* Your door on fit occaſions keep 13535 
« Faſt ſhut: who knows but you re aſlcep?ꝰ 
*© When our teeth, colour, hair, and eyes, * 
« And what elſe at the toilet lies, of uf 
Are all put on we re ſaid to riſe. 11 0h 
There was a lady whom I knew, '' 1740 
That muſt be nameleſs cauſe it is true, * 
© Who had the diſmalleſt miſ chance 
i've heard of ſinee I was in France: 
do proteſt the thoughts of it | b 
Have almoſt put me in a fi. 140 
„Old Lady Meanwell's chamber door, t Of 
*© Tuſt on the ſtairs of the firſt flaorr, 0 1 
cg8tood open; — amo 
But Knowall flouncing in theroom?, | ' | 
No ſingle hair upon her head 1750 
*1 thought ſhe would haue fell down dead. N 
At laſt ſhe found a cap of hair, N 


4. Which ſhe put on with ſuch an air, * i; 


| 
Y 
| 


That evi ry lock Was out bf pl 's 
e eee 1c il 2555 
"Le — element ic n 
Except ſome twenty thut Knorr. 
Her careleſſurſa and her duet 
« Were laid to Miſtreſs Prue'snegle; WIE 
1 —— tt N60 
By noiſe and ſrolding witii the mad. 
c ho The young look on ſuch things as ſtuff, r 
_* Thinking their bloum has art enoug g. 
When ſmooth we mattet᷑ it nut at alliʒj 
Tis when the Thames eee = 
But whate'er it ismay-bepretended> i 7 1 
No ſace or ſhape but may be mended. I 
All have our faults, and muſt abide ning * 
We therefore ſhould take cate ta hide them. 
Lou re ſhort; neee e 
«© You re only, ſhortet from theftett» ++ 1! 1 
«© By looſer garb . 9 
By want of ſtays the groſſer ſuape is reveabd. 
The more the blemiſhes upon the ft, 
The greater care the late and ſhoes be heat. 1775 
* Some A et eee eee . 
«Theſe gs eee e eee 3 
# Thick fingers always ſhonid command Y. | 
Without tlie ſtretehing out the hang 
«© Who nme * 80 
. unleſs a tragedꝛ⸗: IG 


| 5 AKT or ton. 18 
For we can teach you how to ſimper, 


And when it is proper you ſhould whimper, | 
Think that your grace and wit is now! © 


Not in your laughing ata thing, but how... a 
n 


e ere eee eee 1 
© There is a je N ſcai quoi is found: | ood adn 
In a ſoft ſmooth affected ſound | - ind 


« But there is a ſhrieking crying tone 17 _ 
© Which I ncer lik d hen all is done; 
Money eee e RS OG Fr 
6 
So very loud and n proper, #52, 94 + 
« They tem like haythayw is a how? ; 195 
© But now for the reverſe. Tis fkill 
* Tuisspes see e F 
© It is of uſe when people die, ifs 6s 5 
| 


— 


Or elſe to have tha ſpleen, and cry 
Becauſe you have no reaſon w-. . 

No for your talk. Come, let me ſee: 
Here loſe your H, here drop your-T ; 
Deſpiſe that R4 your ſpeech is better 
dach for deſtroping of one letter... 
No liſp, and have a ſort of pride 180 
To ſeem as if your tongue were ty dz 5 8 
This is ſuch a becoming fault. 
koche thay ware it ſhould be taught. 1 

r 


os _ anrorzovs, | 


« And now that you have learnt to talk 2 307 
« Pray let me fee if you cat walk. 1310 
— yo RARER 1 bw 
« Of management of ladies feet. Wen“ 
There is ſome their mincng gue have choſe, 
« Treading without their heel or toes, | 
*« She that reads Tafſo'or Malherbe? 1275 
«© Chuſes a ſtep that is ſuperb(ee . 
game giddy creatures; as if ſhunning - 
« Something diflik'd, are always running: 
«« Some prancelike/Frenchwomen, who ride, 
« As our lifeguard men, all aſtride: 12820 
But each of theſe have decorations ot 
* Atcording to their affeQation, 5/7 
* That dance isgracefal pere g gu 
Where all the motions glide with eaſe. | 
«We to the ſxilful theatre fx 15 ny 
«This ſeeming want of art prefer; - 517% %% 
——ů Wasen 
11 How . eee N 


* How to adetr the breaſt and head 1 
* With blue, white; cherry, pink, of red.” 1830 
« As the morn riſes, fothatUzy - e 
Wear purple, fæy- colour, or bre: 


* By the manner in which Taffo and Matherbe arc men- 
tioned by Dr King, they ſeem not to have been the mott fa- 
ſnionable authors of that age. Our Author anne 
he calls An — ode of Malherbe. 
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4 1 * J. 
Vour filamot when lea ves dec. 
All colones in the ſummer ſhine + ++ 13835 
— 913 -&. *- 
At is the faſhion nowadays i 1 ow 
That almoſt ev ty lady plays: 
Bhaſſet and piquet grow to be gnildbn * 
The ſubject of our comedy: ada 14840 
« But whether we diverſion ſeek a 
n theſe, in comet, or in gleex, nots vient! 
6 eee Aunt gt” 
n * 10 10 dad 5 
1er „benen ane how we diſerer, [ " 3845 


Eſpecially before a lover, 92 80 41 ** 
« Sqme paſſions which we hold cone, 

«« But heats of play too oft reveal; * If 

For be the matter fmalkor great * 0 


«© There is like abhorrence — 0 1850 
There is nothing ſpoils a woman's graces + | 
Like peeviſhoeſs. aud making faces; - ß 
5. 1a} 
** You may berſure becomes them worſe. 

* n al 45 
We do too commonly ſorget ob ng) 

| 82% ay up PIE ta w 
VNhich may obſerve us and deſpiſme. 

** I'd burn the cards rather than kn 
Dr 141360 


hap od b* de 
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„Leer heardof ſameſuch things, butt; 
| Thanks to my ſtars! was never by. . = 
9 Thus we may paſs our time: en ; 
| . PROT 1 E 
«6 Whilſt we ſit peeviſhly within; Ne 18 
«© Hunting, cocking, racing; joking,” | - r f 
« Fuddling, ſwimming, fencing, — 
« And little thinking how poor we ae * 
* Muſt vent our ſcandal o'er our tea. Him Ha 
I ſee no reaſon but we ma 
« Be briſk, and equally as gaxr. 1.9 * 
«© Whene'er our gentlemen would range 
— NR RE pO 
<< If they eee nan 
„% We ll haſten / to the opera Wadi 317 
eee eee 0299+ 306) 
«« We ll ſurely tothe Indian Houſe + 
And at ſuch coſt whillt thus we roam 
40 For cheapneſs' ſake they ll ſtay at home. 2267; ? 
Few wiſe men's thoughts e er yet parſu'd 
5 * That which their eyes had never vieẽw d; * 
. « And ſo out never being feen 
ee s the ſamething as not t have been, 
= Grandeur itſelf and.poverty © ent obe, 
« Were equal if no witneſe by; 12885 
« And they whoalways ſing alone | 
© Can neꝰ er be/prais'd by more than one. | 
Had Danae been ſhut upftill ! | 
« She d bean a maid againſt her will, 


1 


5 
b 
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“And might bave un prodigious 44 1890 
And ne yer had her ſtory told.” + more 27995 
«Tis fit fair ee ben e In 
To ſet the am rous heaux a · madding. i qo 
«Ts many a ſheep the wolf has gone ranch 
« Fre it can neatly ſeize um one; 1895 
And many a partridge ſeapes away 
< Refore the hawk can . „ne 
And ſo if pretty dunuſrla , 
„They ll find aut one perhaps may late, 
4 If they no diligenes will ſpare, Nele oo 
And in their draſſitig ſtall take cas. 
„The fiſher baits his hook all nihngnBt 
„An hopes by chance ſome eel may bite. 69 
Each with their diff rent grace appears, 
Virgins with bluſh, widows wich tears, 1905 
Which gain new huſbands tender-hæarted,. 
a think how ſuch « couple parted. Man dne. 
But then there are ſonte foppiſh beaux 
Like us in all things but their clothes: 
That we may ſeem the more ruhuſt; 13910 
And fitteſt to accuſl them firſt; t. 
„With powder, paint, falſe locks, and hair, 
* They give them{phvgs » female ar; 
Who having all their tale by rot, 
And harping Rilkon the ſame nut, 1916 
. Will tell us that and nothing (eo 7 pd «ö 
** Than what a thouſand heard before: | 

Qui « 


186 ART OF LOVE, 
* 'Tho' theyall marks of Love pretend 
— hey lined; i 
And midſt a thouſand hideous daths 
Wo! ms pony eee 
bas Our eaſineſ may give belief 15 5 


„ed bet is an eie Fs. - A 
The ſpark was coming; ſe vndeeſt | ths, * 

Scuttles away as if poſſeſt. = 

The Governeſs cries, ** — 

«« Why, Madam, Ive but juſt begun. 

But leaves her prattling to the bas „ $44 4 
Virtue without theſe little arts? 3 

N | 


And tho' more gracefully it ſhows + 
When it from lovely perfons flows, © DN 


Yet often'goodnefs moſt pre val 
When beauty in perfeQion' fails. 12935 
Tho' ev'ry feature may nt be wel, 
Vet all together may ect. 
There is nothing but will eaſy prove 
Sg b een e 
PART III. 2 
Tan ſhould not Aue be; 1940 


eee ls more lik thenifelves than harmony © 


be 1 
1 6 #% +Y 
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Let not vice uſe it only to beta, 
As Sirens by their ſongs entice their pre: 
Let it with ſenſe, with voice; and beauty join, 
Grateful togyesandear, and to the mind divine; 1945 
For there is a double grace when pleaſing ſtr iugs 
Are touch'd by her that more delightful ſing. 
Thus Orpheus did the rage of deſerts que ll. 
And charm'd the monſtrous inſtruments of hell: 
New walls to Thebes Amphion thus began, "1996 
Whilſt to the work officious marble ran? 
Thus with his harp and voice Arion rde 
On the mute fiſh ſafe thro” che rolling ſlood. 
Nor are the eſſays of the female it 
Leſs charming in the verſea they have writ. - 12955 
From-aticient ages Love has found the way oo 
Its baſhful thoughts by letters to convey, ., .. a 
Which ſometimes run in ſuch engaging ſtrain 
That pity makes the fair write back again. 552 
What is thus intended ſome ſmall time delay; 1966 
His paſſion ſtrengthens rather by our ſta ::: 
Then with a cautious wit your pen 8 
Leſt a too free expreſſion make him bold. 
Create a mixture twixt his hope and fear, 
And in reproof let tendernefs appear. 13965 
As he deſerves it give him hopes of liſe: Ae 
A ctuel miſtreſs makes a froward wife. _ 
Afſect not foreign words: Love will impart 
. | 


— 


288: ART) OF: LOVE * | 9 
Aſtrea's * lines flow vn with ſo much taſe 1970 
That ſhe who writes like them muſt ſurely pleaſe. . 
Orinda's+ works, with cnurtly graces ſtur d 
Frye ſenſe itvpiceraprefiians, will affords ?: 
_ WhilltChddleigh's4 words ſcraphitk thoughtsexpreſs 
In lovely grandeur, but without exceſs. 1975 
Oh! had net Beauty parts enough to wound; 
But it maſt pierce: us with poctick ſound. 
Whilſt Phabus ſuffers female pow'rs to teer 
Wreaths from his Daphne which they juſtly wear | 
» Aname afſithed by Mrs Aphra'Behii, a lady Well KD 
in the gay and pbetical-worlit in the licentious reign of King 
Charles II. She was authoreſs of ſeventeen plays, two volumes 
of novels, ſeveral tranſlations, and many poems. 
| Þ The poetical name of Mrs. Oatfiarine Philips.” she was 
the daughter of John Fowler metchant, and bord in London 
1631 ; was married to James Philips of the Priory of Cardigan, 
Eſq. about the'year 1647, and died in Fleetſtreet in the month 
of June 1664. Her poems have beer: ſeveral times printed. 
She was alſo the writer of a volume of letters publiſhed many 
years after her death, to Sir les Cotterel, entitled Letters 
from Orinda to Pollarchus, which have been admired. —Mrs. 
Philips was as much famed for. ber-friendthip as for her poetry; 
and had the good fortune. to be equal 1 mine We 
poet andthe beſt” divine of her age. Dr. Jeremy Taylor ad- 
drefſed his Diſcourſe on the Nature and Effects of Friendſhip to 
this lady; and Mr; Cowley has celebrated r memory in an 
elegant ode preſerved among us werke. 
t his lady was daughtef tö Richard Lee ot Winſlade, in 
the county of Devon, Eſy. She wäs born in the year 1656, 
became the wiſe of Sir George Chudleigh of Ashton, in the 
ſame county, Bart. and died Pec. 15th 17 10. Her poems were 
twice printed in her lifetime in one volume 8 vo.; the ſecond 


edition in 1709. She alſo publiſhed a volume of EHays upon 
ſeveral subjects in Froſe and Verſe 1710. 


Ar or novel, % | 
u greiter ings toleſlerwe'compars igt 
The ſkill of Love is like the art of W ur. 


The gen ral ſays, — POOR 
« You by chat enſign / yo tlrat cannon, ſtand : 
„Mhere danger calls let th other bring ſupplies: 
With pleaſure all bey in hopes to riſe. 1985 
$0 if you have a fer amt IId in lass K 
nh 1g97 Avaya * 
in inging whit yow bid bm will rejoice. nr) 
And wealth as Beauty orders it beſtowd 1990 
— —— a 
But they oer whom Apollo rules have hearts JF 
The moſt ſuſceptible of lovers ſtarts, '' + | 

And like their god ſo they feel Capid's darts. 
The gods and kings are by their labours prais d, 
And they again by them to honour raid; 1990 
For none to Heav'n or majeſty enxpreſtt 
Their duty well but in return were bleſt; : 
Nor dich the mighty Scipio think it corn 
That Ennius, in Calabrian mountains born, - 2000 
In all diflinguifh'd/by the name of Friend. 
He that for want of worlds to conquer weft 
Without conſulting -Homeynever left. 
The poet's cares all termitiate in fame; aces 
hne * DM 
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Thus from the dead L,ucrece and Cyttbin rid: 
And Berenice's Hair adorns the ſxies. 
The ſacred bard no'treach'rous craft diſplays,” | | 
But virtugus . 20 0 
Far from ambition and-wealth's ſordid care, 
In him good nature and content appear, 
Aud far ſrom courts; from ſtudious 1 4; 
He fighs forth Laura's:thartts beneathi ſome tree; 
Deſpairing of the valu valu d prize he loves 2015 
Commits his toughtseo windeaadcchbing groen 
Poets have quick deſire and paſſion — br 
Where once it lights there it cantinues long: 
ey know chat ttuth ĩs the perpetual band 
By which the world and heav'n of Love muſt ſtand. 
he poet ls art ſoſtens their tempers ſo 2021 
That manners eaſy as their verſes low... 1 
Oh] could they but juſt retribution Hd, Ar dn 
And as themſelves what they adore be kind! 
In vain they boaſt of their celeſtial firbs - 4025 
Whilit there remains a heav'n: to which they cann't 
Apelles firſt brought Venus to our view, ſaſpire 
With hlooming charms and graces ever new. 
Who elſe unknown to mortals might remain 
Hid in the caverns of her native main; 200 
And with the painter now the poets join 175 11% 
To make the mother and her boy divine: 
Therefore attend, and from their muſick learn 
That which their minds inſpir'd could beſt diſcern. 


ART OF LOVE. I9T- 
Firſt fee ho Sidney then how Cowley mov d, 
And with what art it was that Waller lov'd ; 2036 
Forget not Dorſet, in whoſe gen'rous mind 
Love, ſenſe, wit, honour, ev'ry-grace; combin'd: | 
And if for me you one kind wiſh would ſpare, 
Anſwer a poet to his friendly pray'r; 2040 
Take Stepney's verſe, with candour ever bleſt, 
For Love will there ſtill with his aſhes reſt :' 
There let warm ſpice and fragrant odours burn, 
And everlaſling ſweets per fume bis urn, 
Not that the living Muſe is to be ſcorn'd; 2045 
Britain with equal worth is ſtilladorn'd. . 
See Halifax, where ſenſe and honour mixt 
Upon the merits juſt reward have fixt ; 
And read their works who writing in his praife 
To their own verſe immortal laurels raiſe. ⁊2c50 
Learn Prior's lines, for they can teach ybu moro 
Than ſacred Ben or Spenſer did before; 7 
And mark him well that uucouth phyſick's art 
Cam im tie ſoſteſt tune of wit impart. 0 .= 
Sce Paſtorella o'er Florello's grave, 20535 
Sce Tamerlatie make Bajazet his We | 
And Phædra with her ancient vigour rave. 
Thro' Rapin's nurſeries and gardens walk, [ ſtalk. 
And find how nymphstransformm'd by amroascolours 
Pomona ſee with Milton's grandeur rife, ., 2060 
The moſt delicious fruit of Paradiſe, 
With apples might the firſt-born man deceive, 
And mere perſuaſive voice than tempting Eve. 
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Not to conſine you here; for many more 
Britain's luxuriant —— — 14 
Whom would I number up I muſt outrun 
. 85 


R 36 ESE 
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PART XIV. 


8 manners like our epuntomance ſhould be, 
They always candid, and the other free; 

But when our mind by anger is poſſeſt 2070 
Our noble manhood is transform'd to beaſt: 

No feature then its wonted grace retains 
When the blood blackens in the ſwelling veins; 

The eyeballs ſhoot out: fiery een 1 

Thꝰ oppoſer if the Gorgon had its will. 2075 
When Pallas in a river ſaw the flute | 
Deform'd her cheeks ſhe let the reed wk OR 
Anger no more will mortify the face 
Which in that palkiog once conſults her * 

Let Beauty ne er be with this tot ment ſeia d, 2088 
But ever reſt ſerene, and ever. pleas'd, 

A dark and ſullen brow ſeems to reprove 1 
The firſt advances that are made to Love, 
To which there is nothing more averſe than hs 
Men without ſpeaking often are deny d; ac85 
And a diſdainful look too oft reveals 

' Thoſe ſeeds of hatred which the tongue conccabs, 
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— xbdfaall a 
Tis then both hearts/with equal ardour burn, 
That all are dart, and ſhot from Capid's bow: 
—ͤ dow fri your es 

Be cautious ſtill how you atmitfurpriſe. | 
What you would love with ewe ce . 
ee eee 2093 
You may ſubmit to a too haſty fate, | 023 
And would . lo its 


We often into qur deſtruction fink 


By not allowing time enough to think. wh. 
Reſiſt at — — A ms 
Be ſpeedy, leſt perhaps the growing DB,H 


Put what is now within beyond out ο] 9 - 
Love avwfireintifits firidgigeralfs, 151 boo lf 1 
Proceeds, and til the hole is deſtroy d won't ceaſe: 
It with allurements dort like rere, nel 
From little {prings entarg'd by vaſt ſapplices. 
Had Myrrhu tept thié guard ſhe hau wotiftood 
A monubec teuere in weeping WW. 
Becanſe that Lee is plesſing in is ,t ms 
We not without rei Sauce Health bean. : 
Phyfick may tarry til to- Hur ro fun-. 
Whilſt thecurb'd Poiſons — 1 18 
The tree not to be MK has piere'd the ground. 
And death muſt follow the r "2115 
Volume I. 
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O'er rem ages Lov earn dire ray, | 
Takes various turns to make all forts obey. - 
The colt unback'd we ſooth nee 
We feed the runner deſtin'd for the race; 
And it is with time and maſters we prepare 2120 
r 
ren 1 ar 
If to his Love a rival you afford, | 
You en peefeng « mil der bb end 2125 
His eager warmth diſdains to be preplext, 
And rambles to the beauty that is nent. 

Maturer years proceed with care and ſenſe, 
And as they ſeldom give ſo ſeldom take offence : 
For he that knows reſiſtance is in vain 4130 
Knows likewiſe ſtruggling will increaſe his pain. 
Like wood that is lately cut in Paphian grove 
Time makes him a fit ſacrifice for Love: 
By flow degrees he fans the gentle fire, * 
Till perſevetance makes the flame aſpire. 2135 
This Love is more ſure, the other is more gay; 
But then he royes whilſt this is ſore d to ſtay. 

There are ſome tempers whioh — oblige 

Not by a quick ſurrender but a ſiege; - 

That moſt are pleas'd when driven to deſpair . 2140 

By what they re pleas d to call a cruel fair. 

They think unleſs their uſage has been hard | 


Their conqueſt loſes part of its reward. 
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Thus ſome raiſe ſpleen from their abounding wealth, 
And clogg d withſweets fromacidsſeek their health: 
And many a boat does its deſtruction find 2146 
By having ſcanty fails too full of winqe. 

ls it not treachery to declare 1912600008 27) 974 29] 
The feeble parts we have in war? ri 
Is it not folly to afford 4150 
Our enemy a naked ſword? 0s eue vun j* 
Yet it is my weakneſs to confeſs:'1 +» 57 | 
What puts men often in diſtres s: 7, 
But then it is fuch beam as be 
Poſſeſs'd with ſo much wanity- + 222155 
To think that whereſoc er they tuennmnm 
Whoever looks on them muſt burg 
What they deſire they think is true 6 
With ſmall encouragement from you. 
They will a ſingle look improve, 43160 
And take civilities for love 0 

FIT ny png eb 
different idea from its original ſignification, which was plainly 
that of an accompliſhed gentleman—How different are the 


manly beaux of Farguhar from the preſent Macaronies ! and 
how many intermediate gradations have ariſen between them? 
The genuine Bear appears to Have corrupted by a ſervile 
imitation of that ludicrous character the getit maitre of our 
neighbour nation, a title affeted by ſuch of that vain people 
as had no other, in humble emulation of thelt grand maitre 
Louis XIV.: from thete came the Lord Foppingtons and Sir 


Harry Wildairs, and from them degenerated. by degrecs the 


N * 


yribble and the Macaroni, 
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Wie all expected you at plaa rz: 
© Was it not a miſtreſis made you ſtayꝰ ol. | 
The beau is/fr*d, cries, * Now ind VAR Bits 
out of pity muſt be kind 424165 
9 — reyar's. * 1+ #4 
A ——— „ Ae eee 
We ſee the vain ambitious fly -- * alete Me 6 +7 
3 9 — e 106) 
Both ſexes have their jcalouſ, 32170 
And ways to gain their ends thereby, 
But oftentimes too quick belief »Þ i id 
Has giv'n a ſudden vent to grief, 
Occaſion d by ſome perſons lying 1 1 2 
Jo ſet an eaſy wiſea-cryingyg ts on 07 my 
And Procris long ago, lake 
Experienc'd thia unhappy caſe. Mann "Rv, 
- There is a mount, HymettusNyPd,2" - [1 + 
Where pinks and roſemary are i 24 
Where ſtrawberries and myrtles grow, - 2180 
And violets make a purple howz 3232 
C ———— dd 118: 10 26 
All raded by the lofty pine. 
Where zephirs with their 3 2 wh ol 
Have all the lexwevet their devotion? 4; io 85 
Here Cephalus, who Hunting 10% dl, [1 
When dogs and men were boch ramoy'd, | ENIX 
And all his duſty-labour done, dean bare ae 
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into ſome ſecret hodge would creep, ;, 1 
And ſing and hum Hiimſelſ aſlee ore nn 
Bat commonly being hot and dry in Wi 
He thus would for ſome cooler ry? 
© now i ſume oe 0h! 

Cooler would come!!! ff oe 
« Deareſt; ae. 1195 tl = 
« Lovelicſt, faireſty 1 12 tine gt] 120 lt 
« Cooler 1 come! non dat ang i 24 hd 
« Oh! Ale; | -corltatts lm orgies t dry es BED 
« Freſh and are hr 7 119 220 
« Deareſt, rareſt, ins 41 0122s deg hen, 7 Brit” 
« Lovelieſt, faireſt 0 0 1g noe gion pt 
Cooler! come. Cooler ! come. Cooler l come.“ 
A woman that had heard hin#fing+ ' 

Soon had her malice te wing j” 
For females uſuallydon't want 
A fellow-goflip that will ent.. 
Who arne. | | 
And therefore carries ſpiteful tales. i R 
She thought char the wight vie ſome ie 2270 
D OI ot) Yontnivq owl” * 
That once upon a time ſhe ſtood: wot. bak 
In ſuch a place, inſuch a wood. 
On ſuch a day, and ſuch a'year, © 1 + 
There did, at leaſt there did appear 
('Cauſe n 
As ſhe muſt nnn 
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Her huſband, firſt more loudly bawling, - Iruc⸗ 

And aſterwards more ſoſtly calling Mb vai 

A perſon not of the beſt fame, elgum ita 

And Miſtreſs Cooler was her name.. 

% Now, Goſlip, why ſhould ſhe come thither 

© But that they might be canghdtogethent 4a. 
When Cris heard all her colour tun da 

And tho' her heart within her burn d. 2225 

And eyeballs ſent forth ſudden flaſhes, | {1 

Her cheeks and lips were pale as aſnes. 

Then, Wo the day that ſhe was burn! 


The nightrail innocent was torn {+ 


Many a thump was giv'n the breaſt, 31 52230 
Abd ſhe, oh ſnhe ſhould never reſt !:! 

« She ſtraight would hie her to the wN‚ e / 
And he d repent . ben 
Viith eager eee mee. ia alen 
Never regarding ſcarf ar glove: 2233 
Into the grotto ſoon ſhe erec ps, WO 2 | 
And into ev'ry thicket peeps; | run 3104525 7 
And to her eyes there did appear 

Two prints of bodies that was cler: 


. * And now (ſhe eries) I plainly ſee- ++ 1, 


** How time and place and all agreet + 
© But here is a covert, where 1 ll lie, 


eee "I 


'T'was noon; and Cephalus, as laſt 2 * 
Heated and ruffled with his paſtime, 223243 


| ART OF: LOVE. 199 
Came to the very falſſame lacan 
Where he was us'd to waſh his fn; / 
Aud then he fung, and then he humm d, 
And on his knee with fingers thtumm d. 
hen Criſſy found all miatters fair, 422240 
And that he only wanted Mir, on: Silo idm 11 bhi 
Saw what device was tonk ta foob herrn 
And no ſuch ono as Miſtreſs Cooler, 
Miſtruſt ing then no future harm 2 
She would 1 1 2255 
But as the leaves began to ruſtle, N Ant 
He thought ſome beaſt —— tt 466.4 
He ſhot j then cry'd, © I've kill'd my deer.” — 

Ay, ſo you have, (ſays Cris) | fear.“ 
Why, Criſſy! pray what made you here! * 
By Goſſip Trot I underſtood 2201 
** You kept a ſmall girl in this wood. 
Quoth Ceph, ** *Tis pity thou ſhouldſt die 
For this thy fooliſh jealouſy, 

For it is a paſſion that does move 

Too often from exceſs of love.“ 

But when they ſought for wound full fore 
The petticoat was only tore, | 
And ſhe had got a luſty thump 

Which in ſome-meaſure bruis d her rump: 
Then home moſt lovingly they went ; 
Neicher had reaſan to repent : 

Their following years paſs'd in content, 
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And Criſſy made him the beſt wiſe 2 

For the remainder of his liſ. 22327 
The Muſe has done, euer 1 

Leſt ſhe by being tedious ſhould be rude. 

Unbrace Love's ſwans; —— fray, 

And eat ambroſia thro' the Milky Way: 

Give liberty to ev'ry Paphian dove, 6800 

And let them freely with the Cupids rove: 

But when the Amazonian trophies riſe 

With what diſcretion and what art they ſought 

eee eee 2285 
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